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PROLOGUE. 


WEITTEN- BY JOHN TAYLOR, ldd | 


SPOREN BY ak. C. KEMBLE. 


THE title of our play, at leaſt ignew== ©» 


'Tis hard to make the ſubject novel too. 
All ſcenes of paſling life the theme ſupply, 
For where's the heart without its ſecret figh ? 


And, hence, our Bard an arduous taſk has try'd,. 


Since judges muſt abound on ev'ry ſide. 

The ſcenic Muſe has drawn, from age to age, 
The ſighing race on her impartial page; 
And while the motley tribe her thoughts review, 
She ſighs herſelf in vain for ſomething new. 
The Miſer, as ſhe ſhews you o'er and o'er, 
Amid exhauſtleſs heaps, will ſigh for more ; 
And, could he drain the ſprings of fortune dry, 
Still, ſtill for more his ſelfiſh ſoul would ſigh.” 
The Lover, drooping in the ſilent ſhade, 

Is an old dealer in the ſighing trade; 

Buvlet the nymph in wakes caſe his moan, 
He'll ſigh again, per chance, to ſigh alone; 

| Or, if with tender cares he ſtill ſhould pine, 
His ſighs are wafted to another ſhrine. 

The . ſwelling boſom ſighs for fame, 
To grant his wiſh is but to ſpur his aim: 
O'er earth if his victorious banners fly, 

For other world's to conquer ſtill he'll ſigh. 
The Poet ſighs to lift his laurel'd head 
Triumphant o'er the living and the dead: 
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At laſt he ſighs for wreaths to deck his tomb, 
And fldurifh round it in eternal bloom. 

The Critic hunts for faults with eager eyes, 
And only o'er an author's beauty ſighs ; 

While you with lib'ral zeal theſe beauties praiſe, 
And ſigh if Envy's breath ſhould blaſt his bays. 
In ſhort, through wiſe and weak, and great and ſmall, 
The ſtage has ſhewn that ſighs intrude on all; 
And, let poor mortals gain whate'er they will, 
A ſigh for ſomething muſt poſſeſs them ſtill. 
To-night, our author, too, with ſighs appears, 
The panting progeny of flutt'ring fears; 

He fears, alas ! the weakneſs of his cauſe, 


— 


Yet, ſhould you give it, *twill but raiſe new fighs - 
For merit to deſerve ſo rich a prizae. 
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Vox SNARL, a rich merchant, Myr. Suzrr. 
Rs ToTum, bis e e Mr. FawcertrT. 
DELBERT, a Polander, lodgin 
in Ven SnarPs houſe, a 1 Mr. C. KenBLE. 
Lororp, Brother to Von Snarl, Mr. BARRT MORE. 
Nichols, Servant to Von Snarl, Mr. Cui PENDALE- 
Haxs WII LIAN, a young Dutch- ) 
man, a Suitsr to Von Sr? Mr. PALMER. 
daughter, i . 


Josernine, Pon SnarPs Daughter, Miſs De Cane. 
Lovisa, ſuppoſed Daughter. to | 
Hrs. Roje, Houſekeeper to Von > Mrs. Ginzs. 
Snarl, 
* Ros E, Houſekeeper te Ven J ny, 
narl, 3 
ELLEx, a Villager, - Mrs. BLanD. 


DAVENPORT. 


E> 


| Oh, here he comes—now I ſhall get my trimmings, 
| becauſe I aſked for a bit of lace to my eat. M 
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©: er F. IRE." 
A parlor: at the back are doors with glaſi pannele, 
through which is diſcovered a large Cempting houſe, 


where ſeveral clerks are writing. 
= NicnoLas laying the breakfuft on the table. 


12+ How plagay crofs my taiſier i Before 


| breakfaſt ! not a good word comes from his mouth 


till he has put a roll down his throat—/ piles up rolls 
on a plate It is no little matter that brings him in- 
to temper. He will make as much havoc amon 

theſe rolls, as a ſage-coach would with fix infides. 


| Y 
maſter opens his eyes and his mouth at the ſame mo- 


ment in a morning; and between hunger and ill tem- 
per, ſnaps at every thing he ſees.” 8 8 


* 


Enter Von SARL. 


V. Sn. And ſo you muſt have lace to your coat! 
you impertinent puppy | to Kine me hour opinions ! 
Nic. I did not mean any thing, Sir. = 
V. Sn. And what do you ſpeak for, if you don't 


mean any thing? hold your tongue at once; that's 


the ſhorteſt way of ſaying nothing. 


* — 
sichs; On, 


Nic. I did not look on it as how you'd be an _ 
Ven. Ln. Who fays I am angry? Raſcal, if you 
did not know the ſweetneſs of my temper, you would 


not dare to open your lips: always trying to vex me, 


and ſpoil my temper ! But I will be quite happy and 
eaſy, I'm determined, ; ſpite of you all. Ill be 
placid-—I'll be - ſerene—I'll be meek— I'll be 


turns to the table and ſpeaks in a paſſion )—plague on 


you !—what do you bring me this heap of dry rolls 
Sor.? Fetch a 2 

Nic. Yes, Sir, (@/ide) I wiſh he would begin to eat, 
nothing cures his ill humor like plenty of roll's and 
muffins. | | 7 | 

V. Sn. (pours out tea) If a man can lay up an hun- 
dred thouſand pounds, and not have 'a right to his 
own way of thinking at leaſt, there's an end to every 
thing at once. If I had not the ſweeteſt temper in 
the world—(NicnoLas returns with feveral miffins )J— 
Where's the muffins ?—Puppy ! you don't think my 
liveries handſome enough ! D'ye call theſe. muffins? 
Butter a roll or two. Don't let me ſee you open four 
( 1 * eating muffins) mouth again, ſirrah. | 
; 1 {afide) I don't dare anſwer till he has ſwal- 
owed. - 

V. Sn. (having ſwallowed his morſel Do you ſtarve ? 

Nic. (obſerving that he had eat) No—we know bet- 
ter how to follow our maſter's example. We be 


main well as to the inſide lining. But—lud ! Sir— , 


there's our neighbor's ſervants be as ſine as ſo many 
puppets at the wax work. 
« Y. Sn. Yes, and live on the ſame diet as puppets 


at the wax work. Go down into the kitchen, you 


raſcal, and ſtop your mouth.” 

Nic. What anſwer be I to give to the Polandiſh 
gentleman, that lodges up ſtairs ? 

JV. Sn. What! now you want to plague me again 

Nic. He have been waiting this half hour to know 
if you be at leiſure. 


* 
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Y. Sn. Well, 1 cannot hurry my breakfaſt for him. 
Zounds! you don't let me fwallow my victuals. 
What is the uſe of money if one cannot be happy at 
one's meals? (Nicgoras | ing) What are you — 
viſhh) away for, belre I have done ſpeaki 
Probably I. Adelbert wants to pay his rent 5 
as ſoon as Pve eat. this roll, tell him I'm at" leiſure; 
Go—and don't open your lips. | 
LNicnot As bows and exit. 

7 Sn. . falle large piece — muffin) Laced live- 
ries ! no, no old 2 2 for me. Oh here 8 my 
__ 

Enter Ats in 2 Poliſh drefs.. 
Adel. Mr. Von Snarl, I come to wait on you 


V. Sn. Rent in hand —ſtrict to your word, eh? I'm: 


glad to ſee it. It's not always the caſe with gentle- 
men of ſmall fortune. 


Adel. With gentlemen. of every fortune: They. 


profeſs an obligations” over Which weanh * no in- 
fluence. 


F. Sn. Aye 1 What's bat? | 

Adel. Honor. ; 

V. Sn. I ſhould not like _ rent in A coin: 
Honor makes a good cahmet medal, bot won't 8 


on ? ee. 18 * 

Adel, 4 my country, in Poland, it 1 have 
ſeen it too in England, at the call of friendſhip or 
2 accepted and endorſed — a man s whole 
eſtate. 

V. Sn. Pſha! why d'ye plague me About Eng- 


land ? People love to praiſe every SO byes 
country they live in. 


Adel. I am afraid 1 difturb you. 

* F. Sv. No, no, fit down; a rr * Les never 
any diſturbance. Only that raſcal Nicholas has been 
trying to ſpoil the ſweetneſs of my temper.-—Puppy ! 
wants a livery with a-bit of lace — Nicolas) 
as if he could eat lace ! {forced laugh ] ha - ha as if 
he could eat lace, ch, Mr. Adelbert Now, you're a 


ſenſible man—you prefer the plain dreſs of your coun · 
try you're economical. 


n 
1 


— 
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. Adel. Neceſũty impoſes that duty on me. 


V. Sn. Aye, aye, I know you're not ſo rich as 7 


am. I have been laying up money theſe twenty 
years. You'd hardly believe, Mr. Adelbert, how in- 
tereſt upon intereſt, once ſet a rolling, gathers like a 
ſmowball. And you ſee {points to i Py compring-bex * 
there they are at it there's my mill going, eh? 
look — there it goes. 

Adel. You are a happy man, Mr. Von Snarl. 

V. Sn. Happy! to be ſure I am, Why ſhould nor 
we all be happy? Come, now to buſineſs: 

Adel. {its — 4 Well then, I have, Sir, already a A: 


debt to you; I come to aſk. your a 


creaſe it. 

V. Ku. Eh! 8 

Adel. It is with the utmoſt reluctance I venture on 
this freedom ; but you would greatly oblige me by 
honoring my draft or. twenty po 

J. 85 Haring at him) What — 

Adel. 1 ng riches you derive happineſs, you have 
aſſuredly learn'd their real value, that of imparting 
happineſs to others; and I am confident you will not 
turn your back on one, who entruſts you with his 
diſtreſs. 

V. Sn. (turns away from- Abxlrkar) Thank'ye 
for the compliment. 

Adel. My little revenue is ſecure, but my remit- 
tances are not arrived. If in the mean time 

V. Sn. Well, well, I hope they'll arrive ſoon. _ 

Adel. Were L not ſatisfied on that head, I would 
not— 

V. Sn. Shall 1 pour you out a diſh of tea ? 

Adel. You will indulge me then? 

V. Sn. Lou have ſeen the papers I ſuppoſe no 
news 

Adel. (piqued) Mr. Von Snarl, you are a rich man, 
and accuſtomed to ſpeculations. 

V. Sn. Speculations:! well, what of that ? 

Adel. Did you ever ſheculate on the face of an 
honeſt man? 
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V. Sa. Did I ever ſee one ( ſarcaſtically) 

Aael. It is true I can give little ſecurity, This 
miniature, (drawing a miniature from his boſom) is the 
only one I am able to offer. It is ſet with a few bril- 
liants, of no great value, and I am forry to part with 
it. But if you would accept it as a pledge 

V. Sn. A pledge — why, the devil 1 d' ye take me 
for a-pawnbroker ? 

Adel. I beg pardon. 3 

JV. Sn. What I give, I give without pledge, bond, 
or note. 2 

Adel. Even to a ſtranger ? | 3 

JV. Su. Stranger or no ſtranger, we are bound to 
aſſiſt diſtreſs without intereſt. 8 
Adel. Generous!” FFV 

V. Su. D'ye obſerve? when we can but my 
purſe won't bear a loan at preſent. 20 5 

Adel. Only twenty pounds. 

V. Su. Twenty pounds! twenty devils. IJ. had 
yeſterday two bankruptcies in my books.; one of my 
ſhips from Africa loſt, with a cargo of 400 blacks on 
board, beſides the parſon's widow, Mrs. Roſe, and 
her daughter, whom I maintain, as you know, in the 
houſe. I won't ſay what they colt me, becauſe that's 

charity but I know I have a tender heart and a 
ſweet temper, that would be my ruin, if I did not 
watch my purſe at both ends. But come—if I can't 
lend you my money, I'll give you my advice. Go to 
Levi, the great Jew, and he'll lend you on the pic- 
ture nearly its full value. 

Adel. To a Jew! 

JV. Sn. A Jew! well, what of that! T would as 
ſoon do buſineſs with a Jew as a Chriſtian. He'll 
deal with you as a man and a friend, 

Adel. And not as you have done, I beg pardon for 
the trouble of this viſit. . (goin ) 

V. Sn. Hark'ye, Mr. Adelbert, (AbzIgRRT re- 
turns) 1 expect to ſee my ſon-in-lew every hour, and 
I ſhall want a room for him. I don't mean to be un- 
civil to you, becauſe you have not got twenty pounds. 
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Adel. I underſtand you—l ſhall ! oe myſelf 
awih another lodgi 

V. Su. Well, well, as you like had 1 don't 
mean to turn you out of the houſe. You'll dine 
with me before you go away to day? 

Adel. Dine with you! you do me. too much ben. 


or. (contemptuouſiy) 


P. Fu. Nay, I infiſt on it. You muſt take leave of 
the girls this afternoon. 
del. That's true. I owe che young ladies every 
attention. I ſhall wait on you. [ Exit. ADeLBERT. 
V. Su. Now that's what I call plaguy dry. Owes 
the young ladies !—He doeſn't owe the young ladies 
half ſo much as he owes me. And then he'd borrow.! 
an inſolent raſcal !—borrow ! Talk to me as he would 


to a pawnbroker ! If I hadn't r n aner in. 6 


the world—Nichdlas ! br <5. 


Mx Enter 8 


Ae Totum, if there are any letters by the mall 
to day, and tell Mrs. Homily to come hither. 

Nic. Mrs. Roſe, Sir? | 

V. Sn. Mrs. Roſe, ſirrah ! yes, Mrs. Roſe. 

Nic. Yes, Sir. Exit NicyoLas. 

V. Sn. May I not call her Mrs. Homily if I chooſe 
it? Plague on it, I malt 1 not have my jokes now hes 
my own houſe. - 


1 returns. 


Nic. Mr. Totum ſays he will bring you the letters 
himſelf, Sir. 

V. Sn. In how many hours, minutes, and 8 
has he calculated he cal come? 

Nic. He ſaid he would come preſently, Sir— Mrz. 
Roſe is here, Sir. Exit Nicnor4s. 


Enter Mrs. Rom. | 


7. In. Well, Mrs. Homily, hither i in fuch a 
N ? 5 | 
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Ir. R. Oh, lod, Sir ! here is every thing wanted 


at the ſame inſtant, In the compting-houſe they 
want their coffee: The cook wants rice and currants 
the footman wants his breakfaſt, and -Miſs Joſephine 
wants honey water for her hair, 

V. $n. Well, and I want to ſpeak to you. I ex- 
dect company to dinner. . 

Mr. R. Company! No, I hope not. | 

V. Sn. I have two Burgomaſters to dine with me, 
and— 

Mrs. R. Oh, Gemini! I muſt go to the larder 


directly. The kitchen is not prepared for two Burgo- 
maſters. 


V. Sn. (pettiſhly) What's the kitchen to me, pro- 


vided there be plenty on the table ? Next, I ſuppoſe 
I muſt.not have Burgomaſters to dine with me? 

Mr:. R. Pretty talking! It would be a fine thing, 
indeed, if one could blow good things on the table, 
forſooth, as they do in the Rambling Night's Enter- 
tainments. That's all ſinful witchcraft, and I am 
ſure you cannot expect a clergyman's widow, as I am, 
to meddle with any ſuch deviliſh practices. 

V. Sn. No; but I expect my houſekeeper to pro- 
vide me a good. dinner, | | 

Mrs. R. Well, well—P'll go to the larder, and ſee 


what there is for you. Yonder's Mr. Totum with 


your letters. By the time you have read them, I 
ſhall know more about it. [Exit Mrs. Ros x. 


Torun, without. + Ke” 

Three bales of goods to Von Cormack & Co. right. 

V. Sn. Totum ! 

Tot. (without) Ready, Mr. Von Snarl—Item, nu- 
mero four—cargo of Spaniſh wares—right—poſt Don 
Candimorez—right—place four hundred marks to ac- 
count of Louis-Vancaper & Co.—right—call in 

V. Sn. Totum { 

Tot. (without) Ready, Mr. Von Snarl— call in bills 
on Carpo & Co. No time to note. 
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nter Toru. 


Mr. Von Snarl, your very obedient ſervant. 

V. Sn. Well, Totum, is the mail arrived? 48 85 

Tot. Received letter read ſpeak contents, 
names, ſignatures—ſay if right no time to note 
(gives a parcel of letters to Vox SnarL) Imprimis—a 
letter bearing royal ſignet—parcel annexed—( goes fo 
the door of the CER) Clever door! conveni- 
ent—hear clerks with left ear—Jetters with, right 
credit time places himſelf in the mid way of the door, 
ſometimes watching the clerks within, and ſometimes at- 
tending Vox SNARL.) 

V. Sn. (opening the parcel!) How long has the mail 
been arrived? ie 5 

Tot. (looking haſtily at a clock, which is ſeen within) 
Thirteen minutes, nine ſeconds, and a fraction. 

V. Su. Eh! the deuce I a letter from our Prime 
Miniſter ! (reads) © greeting 
from the report of our Secretary for the Naval De- 
partment, that yeu have procured an expeditious de- 


livery of the article required of you; We, therefore, 


to teſtify our good will towards you, ſend you the in- 


cloſed ſnuff-box. Your affectionate friend, Richten- 


Kein.”? 1 

Tot. (advances) Congratulate—this is a day—this 
is an hour—day fourteen—month April—hour ten in 
forenoon—fifty-three minutes, ſeven ſeconds and a 
fraction. Ha! (looks at the box which Von SNARL 
holds in his hand) brilliants—I underwrite. 

J. Su. Doubtleſs. 5 15 

Tot. Worth, more or leſs, twelve hundred and nine- 
ty-nine dollars, three guldens, eighteen ſtivers, one 
groot, and three pfennings. 3 

V. $2. Pll value it at two thouſand dollars. 

Tot. Right—ſecondly, a letter from correſpondent 
at 2 (gives a ſecond letter, and goes again to 
his poſt at the door of the compting-houſe.) . 

V. $n. Vander Houſen (opens the letter and reads) 
Sir, this is to inform you, that, under date of ſcvep- 


whereas it appears 
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teenth ultimo, we have ſent to your direction a ſon, 

viz. Hans William —hope you will ſafely receive the 

2 beg you 2 him forthwith to your 
ughter.“ 


N ot. Not arrived as per advice—hope they bool d 
im. 

V. Sn. (read) * Tho oung folks are of late doch 
fallen in value; we can affure you, ſaid Hans William 
is of extra good quality, and will, we dare ſay, give 
ſatisfaction. Remain, errors excepted. Sir, your 
moſt faithful ſervant and friend to command, Vander 
Houſen & Co.” 

Tot. 88 ha! you'll have a a wedding ; 
you mult give a ball 

V. Sn. 2 will give a dinner - 

Tot. A fire-work in your garden. 

V. Sn. With all my heart. 

Tet. Your own figure all in a blaze. 

FV. Sn. Ah * ; 

Tot. Like a flying mercury 3 the attitude of 
4 mercury 9) with a ſnuff-box in your hand. 

V. Sn. Zounds ! d'ye conſider what all this will coſt? 

Tot. Total, ſeventeen dollars, eight guldens, nine 
ſtivers, three pfennings and a fraction ha! Oh, it 
will cut a daſh ! we'll go halves. 

V. Sn. Halves ! — ! Wis. Tetum. you're out 
of your ſenſes, Totum. 

Tot. One expence ſerve for two weddin 

V. Sn. Two weddings ! who is the ings. bride- 
groom ? (Torum draws hinfelf ene What ! 
yourſelf ? 

Tot. Received this morning—hour nine in the fore- 
noon, forty-three minutes, ſeventeen ſeconds, a letter; 
note the contents—poor dear father deceaſed. 

V. Sn. Your father dead! 

Tot. Died twenty-fifth inſtant, four in the morning, 


fifty-nine minutes, and three ſeconds, aged ſeventy- 


eight years, four months, two weeks, five days, four- 


teen hours, and a den gate" to Tilman Totum, 


ſole heir, eighty thouſand marks. 
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V. 82. Totum, take a chair. EE 
Tot. Excluſive, in the hands of Van Creeper & Co, 
one thouſand bales of Panama dowlas— | 
V. Sz. Dear Totum, pray fit down. 
Tot. Six cheſts of ſilver plate (takes a chair)— 
twenty-four cargoes of Nankin muſlins— 
V. Sz. Let me wipe the cuſhion. , 
Tot. And one hundred and eighty jars of fine Smyr- 
na oil by | 
V. Sz. Mr, Totum, I inſiſt on your being ſeated. 
Tot. Beſides a box of uncounted livres, ſtivers, 
groots, pfennings, guilders, ſehellings, florins, dollars, 
ducats, doublons, milreas, ſequins, and duros, all 
brand new, never been yet in circulation. 


V. Sz. Deareſt Mr. Totum, do me the favor to 


ſit down. (they both ſit.) 

Tot. Father deceaſed—enter on trade—engage capi- 
tal—enſure on my own riſk—build warehouſe— ſettle 
correſpondence—marry. . 

V. Sz. And Who is the bride? 

Tet. Louiſa Roſe—a good girl. 


V. Sr. Good ! why, you're mad—ſhe has not a far-- 


thing. "44% 7161-0 
Tot. A pretty face 
Y. Sn. What intereſt will that bring? 
Tot. A pair of white hands 
V. Sn. Which can earn nothing. 
Tot. Hm ! a pretty little foot | 


J. Sn. Poh, poh—why, Totum, you're bewitch'd. 


Tot. Totum, you're bewich'd—right. The devil 
draws on my heart—muſt accept—fleſh weak—temp- 
tation ſtrong—pretty girl, an enchanting angel—ſola- 
tary batchelor, a poor devil-—ſo, if you have no ob- 
jection . 

V. Su. None in the world, dear Totum, (a/ide) 
I ſhall get rid of a boarder, whom I took into my 
houſe to pleaſe my daughter. But have you ſpoke 
to the girl? | 
Tot. Occaſionally—time ſuiting. 
V. Su. How does ſhe ſeem to [ike you ? 
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Tot. Little rogue! loves me—ſecretly, 
. V. Sz. Secretly ! 
Tot. Prove it—pro orimo—whenever ſhe hes me, ol 
laughs—fſhews ſhe's pleaſed : Pro ſecundo, when ſhe > N 
0 hears me coming, runs away—ſhews ſhe is baſkful : 
Pro tertio, en? ſpeak to her, anſwers at random 
ſhews her mind is ſo engaged, ſhe does not know 
what ſhe ſays: Proquarto, always rn n my 


— * 


— 


. * = 
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3 Sn. That ſhews plainly ſhe is in love. al 
Tot. Only one little article makes me uneaſy. That 
Polander up ſtaits -I] perceive certain logks—here, 
there, from, to—ſecm to mean ſomething. 
V. Sn. I can make you eaſy on that nd, for he 
ſhall not ſtay in my houſe. Between you and me Mr. | | 
Totum, I ſuſpect the Pole to be a ſpy. | i 
Tot. Hm ! why not ? * a 
V. $7: J ſee he is very poor—and who can tell? It 
would not be a miſs if you could take an e 
when he is gone out, of juſt—eh ? In his mp, ch? 
Tot. Examine his papers, boxes, and ſo forth—I 
underſtand you—Jult what 1 wiſh'd—Skall find if 
there is any thing going on between him and Louiſa; 
I'll be on the watch. At what hour do we dite 
to-day'? Anſwer—three o clock Burgomaſters never 
wait—Your humble ſervant to command, Tilman 
Totum—ſole heir to eighty thouſand ' marks, fix 
3 cheſts of ſilver plate, one — and eighty jars of 
1d. Smyrna oil, &c. &c. &c. ' [Exit Torun. 
Jevil V. Sr. This will be a rare riddance for me Where 
emp- is that giddy baggage, my daughter, all this while!? 
FX Oh, here ſhe comes with Louiſa. . "Come! hither ; 


1pi- 
ttle 


far-- 


0 ob- Joſephine. „ 1 * 
Enter Joss HIN E and B * 159 
aſide) I have ſomething to tell you—can you gueſs what 
it is! 
fpoke Jieſ. No, but I am a dying with curioſity to know 


it, 


V. Sn. Ah, you're a woman. 
B 2 
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%. Yes, unfortunately. 
V. Sn. And you, (to Louis) I ſuppoſe, are * 


ing too— you are a woman too. 


Loui. Ves, Sir. 
2 Sn. Well, there's a grand dinner to-day, and 
and — has its grand reaſons. 
17 Muſt we put on our beſt gowns ? 
If you like. 
Hof: That is according as the reaſons are worth 
them. 
V. Su. Suppoſe it's a bridegroom— 
Joſ. (laught) Oh, la! have you "ordered one for 
me, papa ? 
V. Fu. Suppoſe I have 
of. What! from China? | 
V. Sz. Plha ! he comes from one of the firſt houſes 
in Amſterdam. 
a ve (with \affeted gravity) Does he coſt much? 
Sx. Your hand. | 
2 That's very dear. 
„Su. And your heart into the bargain, 
That's too much. 
* It's little enough for a good huſband, fo 
Fs plague me with any more queſtions. 
of. Yes, there's one more I muſt aſk, What is 
his name ? 
V. Sn. Hans William. 
* of. Oh— then I won't have him. 

Sz. Why ſo ? 

. I have no objection to William, —but Hans 
poſitively Hans mult not come near me. ' 

Sn. There, there! that's the way—no matter 
how deſerving a man be—if his name do not happen 
to ſtrike your fancy, he is to be laugh'd at. Take 
pattern by Louiſa—the is a good girl, and knows how 
!0 behave herſelf. 

Loi. Joſephine is only joking, Sir. 
V. Sn. Joking ! zounds ! every body is to make 
2 == myſelf. I have found a huſband too for 
ouiſa 


eee * > 
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of. From Holland too ? 

. $1, No—bome manufacture. 
v7. And his name not Hans? 5K 

8. Hold your tongue, and think of making up 
your wedding ſuit. F 
* Oh there will be time enough for that. 
V. Sn. Suppoſe your bridegroom ſhould come to 


ay. 
Jof. Suppoſe ſome accident ſhould happen to- 
morrow ? 

V. Sz. What accidents, pray? 

5 Suppoſe he ſhould not like me, and ſuppoſe 
we ſhould quarrel, and ſuppoſe I ſhould ſcratch his 
eyes out before the wedding? 5 

V. Sn. Why, then you'll have the comfort of mar- 
rying a blind man; for, to tell you plainly, the affair 
is concluded, and if you don't take him, and like him 
too when he is come, never expect to have a farthing 
of my money; and another time you may provide for 
yourſelf. (angrily.) If I had not the ſweeteſt temper 
in the world, theſe filly girls would contrive to put 
me in a paſſion. | Exit Vox SNARL. 

Foſ. But, Louiſa, we forgot to inquire the name of 
your huſband. | . 

Loui. Oh, Dear! that was not ſaid in earneſt. 

Jef. It will prove as much in earneſt, I fancy, as 
mine. Do you think Pll let my father ſend me to 
Holland, like a ton of flax ? 3 | 

Loui. Ah, Joſephine ! you are very happy ;—for 
vou have a father — | 

Jeſ. Will you change fathers with me 

Laui. No—not for all the world. My father, to 
be ſure, won't ſee me; and I always thought that 
very ſtrange : But, in every thing elſe, he is ſo good 
to me, and ſo kind! | 

Jeſ. But not very wiſe, I think, He refuſes to 
ſee you, and does not know that he ſees you every 


d 


hour. Under the name of Mrs. Rofe's daughter you 


have won his affection, in ſpite af his prejudice and 
abſurdities. : 
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Loui. If I was but ſure of that, Joſephine !. 


of. J am ſure of it—and, what is better, he 21 | 


you for your own lake: The . 8 vanity has no 


hand in it. 


Loui. Why ſhould he Gam: me ſo, Joſephine ? Awt 


I his child? And, indeed, indeed, I never did any 
thing willingly to offend him, Why ſhould: he drive 


me from his fight, as ſoon as I was born ? I grew up 
far away from him, and he forbids me now to come 
1 him, that I may take his hand, and preſs it to my 
8. 
7757 To be ſure it is droll enough. Father and 
daughter live in the ſame houſe, converſe together, 


correſpond together, and yet are ſtrangers, except by 


letters, which are ſometimes a week in wee from 
one to the other. 
Loui. Yeſterday he got my laſt letter. When 1 


ſat down to it, Joſephine, my heart was quite full 
And I beg' d ſo hard to ſee him; and the words were, 


all, ſo blotted, he mult have ſeen that I cried all the 
while I was writing, it. 1 fancied in the. evening 
he looked more thoughtful than ever. Perhaps he 
may be brought to give his conſent to ſee; moe at * 
Don't you think he may, Joſephine ? N 

Jeſ. If I were to tell you that I faw him wipe a 
tear away with his hand — 

Loui. Did you, indeed? I wiſh 1 had ſeen it ! But 
it would not have ſignified. Ah, Joſephine ! tis 
very hard when a child is not allowed to kiſs off a 


tear from the cheek of her father. 


Euter Mrs. Ros, with a detter. 


Mr. R. Well, child, here is a letter for you 
again—(Lovtsa ſnatches the letter haſtily from her, and 
prefe: it to her lips.) 

Would not one think it was from her ſweet⸗ 
. Well, Tl leave you to your tranſports ;— 


when they are over, I ſhall expect you; and in the 


mean time I'll ſettle the color of our wedding ſuits. 
[Exit Josspuixx. 
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Loui. (read.) My dear arid only daughter („he 


kifes the letter again) your laſt letter has drawn tears 


trom my eyes. Your: wiſtto ſee me is mine alſo.“ 
Oh! then I ſhall be ſo happy! “ Yet, as you ay 
my life, do not infiſt on your requeſt. I have with- 
held myſelf” eighteen years from your ſight—T dare 
not yet meet it—never again inquire the. reaſon, 
( weeps —then after a ' pauſe reads.) You muſt haye 
occaſion for money yet you aſk for none I there- 
fore encloſe you a note - you muſt want for nothing 
—all I have is 'yours—T received it all from your 


mother Reſemble her! Adieu, my dear, deur child! 


Love your father, who has no other joy in this world 
than you!“ — Then he never will ſee me! hat 
have I done to deſerve this! 22 

Mrs. R. Dear child, truſt to Providence ! We 
muſt none of us deſpair—things-may change for the 
better in a moment. Oh ! if you had heard my huſ- 
band's diſcourſe about.poverty and want ! Poor dear 
Dr. Olearius ! CS 

Loui. Poverty ! Oh, that's a word the heart 
knows nothing about. : | 

Mrs. R. Becauſe the heart knows nothing about 
hunger and thirſt, Want is a very bad companion; 


and you may thank your father for never letting you 
know it. See how much the note is for, that he has 


ſent you. | 
Loui. It's for much more than I want. 
Mrs. R. Well, well, if you don't want it to-day, 
you may to-morrow—but IL warrant you'll give it 
away before to-morrow, to ſome poor perſon or 


* 


what you do with it 1 
Loui. Oh, I muſt not tell you. What I intend to 
do would be of no value, if it were told—{(/oots at 
the nate) three hundred crowns ! I with they were 
three thouſand with all my heart, | | 
Mrs. R. Oh, you extravagant child! three hun- 


other A ee SA appears ** thoughtful.) Well— 


dred crowns ! you won't ſurely give that ſum away 
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Loui. No—T'l lay it out at intereſt—IL'Il be an 


uſurer. 


Mrs. R. An a forſooth. ! Ah ſ child, child e 


you learn to cypher and caſt accounts, to be ſure; 


but how many pence there are in a dollar, you!ll 


never learwto reckon as long as you live. 


[Exit Mrs. Ros. 


5 Loui. That, now may be very true and ſome- 
how or other, I always thought charity much eaſier 


than arithmetic. I know Mr. Von Snarl takes a 


deal of pleaſure in counting up his-dollars ; but for 


my part, I think there is more pleaſure, by half, in 
giving money to aa ar, them count 


for me- | ( 


END or Tux FIRST der. 


ACT U. SCENE 7 i 


An apartment in Vom SuaAI “7 houſe. 
Enter Von Swart and //Lzoroty. 


v. Ss. NA v, brother, it's very ſtrange you 
won't let me tell you the new. 

Leop. J have no reliſh for news -Few old things 
of the world are worth much, and the new ones afe 
worth leſs. 

V. Sz. There, now you are out of temper—It's a 
ſtrange thing a man cannot be always eaſy and hap- 
py as Iam. I will tell you for all chat; Louiſa 

oſe is going to be married. | 

Leop. Louiſa to whom? D 

V. Sz. Guefs. "IP ; 

Leop. I cannot rack my brain SY conjecture. 

V. Sn. To my = . ek | 

Leop. (appears ſurpriſed) I am ſorry for it. 

V. 85 His father has juſt left kim eighty | thou- 
fand marks. 


2. —̃ 


4 


” 


10. 


uE DAUGHTER 23 


Leop. Tam: ſorry for =" 
V. 9. Why, that's droll. 
neat thing—He means to ſet 
and he Louiſa will ma 
wife. 3 
- Fie, fie ! 2 Tr 7 * 
1. Brother Leopold, you a are e #'queer fellow : 
why ſhould ſhe not ? 
Leop. A girl like an angel, and 4 fellow like a 
monkey. 


V. Sn. Yes—but the angel is as poor as the devil, 


and the monkey is as rich as a Jew. 


Leop. She may ſtarve with Totum, in ſpite of his. 


riches, 
V. Sn. (with a ſneer) Nay, how can that happen ? 
Leop. If the fool does not know that money is not 
wealth. 


V. 8. Money not wealth What nonſenſe you 


talk Pray — is wealth then? 

Leop. The free and liberal uſe we make of it. 
Wealth, brother, is like a ſword, placed in various 
hands. Fools are laughed at for their ignorance in 
uſing it ; knaves, who graſp it, hurt their neighbors 
_ it ; wiſe and benevolent men, alone, know. how 

uard themſelves with it, while they Lecce th 

. . who want their aſſiſtance. 


V. Sz. Well, if Louiſa ſtarves, it ſhall not be my 


fault—P'll ſet her off well at leaſt—F'l give her a 
grand wedding dinner. 


wiſe. 

V. Sn. A portion ! d'ye think I am 3 out of 
my ſenſes ? 

Leap. With all your money 

V. Sn. That al! would have been little — by 
this time, if I were as romantic as you are, brother: 
If you are ſo fond of the girl, why don't you ad her 
a portion out of your own fortune? 

Leop. It belongs to my daughter. 


\ 


1 think it's 4 Geviliſh | 
in trade for himſelf, - 
5 very Cont 


Leop. I hope you mean to give her a portion like. 
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patrimony, and attended to the golden. dul of multi- 
plication, as I have done 4 


per'd as Tam: But your-—had: not you 3 | 


brother, no mention of that ſubject! 


2188. — 


other, without breaking my heart. That's the differ- 


For talking : My maſter has two Bu omaſters to 


V. Sz. Ah—if) you had taken as good care of your 


Licop. I have attended but to one golden. rule 
through life, brother. 

V. Ss. What may that be : ? 

* Leep. Humanity. | 

V. Sz. Lucky, if you had Ld a little ei 
with it; then you would have been always eaſy and 
happy, as T am; that is, if you were as ſweet tem- 


\ 


to meet with a wife E 
Leep. (interrupting him) Let me belkech, you, 


V. Sz. I was only going to ſay that hey fortune 
help'd you up. 

Leop. Oh, Emilia! 

V. Sa. Aye, aye, the was a woman of the right 
dort : She had plenty of jewels and caſh. IL wiſh the 
was alive again. 

Top. For heaven's ſake, brother! 

V. Sz. I am only ſaying that if your wife was ſtill 


Leop. N then, you compel me to leave you. 
{exit og 

V. Sz. There he goes again. Was ever any man 
{9 uncivily treated in his own-houſe as I am! a filly 
Sellow, making ſach a: perpetual whimpering for the 
loſs of one wife! I have buried three, one after the 


ence between Leopold and me; he carries his remem- 
brance of his wife about in his mind, and I carry 
mine in my pockets. LExit. 
SCENE II. Another Apartment. 

Enter Torum and Mrs. Ros. 
Mrs. R. Let me go, Mr. Totum; I have no time 


dine with him; and, thank heaven e's plenty 


ur 
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for chem I- A firloin of beef: roaft Miet. of veal, fool- 


lop'd oylters,-collar'd eel, anchovies, and a furmenty 


pudding. a | : 

Tot. No time for n forty-ſeven words, four 
artieles, and five ſtops. Liſten! do you know, Mrs. 
Roſe, — ſweet Mrs. Roſe, that to day is a day —a day 


I cannot tell you what a day it is 


Mrs. R. Well, and if it be a day, I warrant I can 


provide for it— 


Tot. Brief reply—credit words. 
Mr. R. I always add a diſh for every freſh gueſt, 


and for every bit of good news. 


Tot. Good news—right. Attend, note contents 
Imprimis, Mr. Von Snarl has received a ſnuff-box from 
the Miniſter— ' | 

Mr. R. What—the Miniſter of the Pariſh ? 

Tot. Poh'! pſha'! No, no, Prime Miniſter Head - 


Clerk to the King. 


Mr. R. From bis Majeſty's Miniſter-! -Oh ! then I 
muſt provide a diſh of Plaice. 


Tot. In ſecunda, Miſs Joſephine's bridegroom is on 
the road. | 


Mrs. R. The [bridegroom ! I -muſt have pigeons 
and a cake, | 

Tot. And, thirdly—Mrs. Roſe - ſweet Mrs. Roſe— 
you may take into account a ſecond wedding. 

Mrs. R. A ſecond wedding? | 

Tot. Yes, note a ditto. 8 

Mr.. R. Oh, then I muſt order a gooſe for the 
ſecond courſe—mercy on me! there will be hardly 


time. 


Tot. Dine at three—time in hand five hours twen- 
ty - ſeven minutes no fear of deficit Enter items 
provide plaice, pluck pigeons, gut 0 , one hour, 
fifteen minutes; dreſs, ſtew, and roaſt ditto, two hours, 
one half quarter, and three ſeconds. Balance, two 


hours, four minutes, twenty-ſeven ſeconds, and a frac- 


tion ; poſt credit ſide ; therefore liſten, Mrs. Roſe— 


{ſweet Mrs. Roſe, liſten. \ 
Mr. N. I tell you, Mr. 'Fotum, ſince there is to be 
2 ſecond wedding | 
c 
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Tot. The ſecond wedding, Mrs. Roſe, depends on 


Jus. —-- ; | | 1. 
Mr. R. The ſecond courſe does, Mr. Totum : fo 
| [give another look into the larder--{ going) 

0 


t. Liſten, Mrs. Roſe—fweet Mrs. Roſe, li 2 8 


have placed a large ſum in your hands. 
Mrs. R. In mine | 1 . a 
Tet. The ſum of my happineſs : I muſt diſcloſe to 
you the ſtate of my books — my father being deceaſed. 
Mrs. R. Poor man! a 
Tot. Died fourteenth of laſt month, at fiſty-nine 
minutes, three ſeconds, after four in the ne ; 
aged ſeventy-eight years, four months, two weeks, 
my days, fourteen hours, twelve minutes and a quar- 
ter, ha! | BY. 


Mrs. R. Bating the odd hours, minutes, and quar- . 


ter, juſt the very age of my late huſband, poor dear 


Pr. Olearius. 


Tet. Left Tilman Totum, ſole heir, eighty thouſand 


marks. | | | 
Mrs. R. Indeed! I am truly happy to hear t— 


Now L' ve juſt thought that we have got in the larder— 


Tot. Plha ! cloſe the larder, open your ears and 
liften—I ſay, Mrs. Roſe—ſweet Mrs. Roſe, liſten. 


'Having now ſtock in trade, I mean to open an account 


of matrimony. 

Mrs. R. fbridling and ſmiling) Matrimony ? 

Tot. Yes ; open a new firm, raiſe a new head. 

Mr.. R. Was that the ſubject you wanted to ſpeak 
on ? Oh, Mr. Totum, you do me too much honor. 

Tot. I do you no honor at all ; I only want you to 
liſten, Mrs. Roſe ; ſweet Mrs. Roſe, liſten ; I fear, 
above all things, to calt up wrong; that, you know, to 
a man in buſineſs —ſay no more—hate a blot—there- 
fore, without your conſent, reckon nongbt. 

Mrs. R. Dear Mr. Totum to be ſure but you 
know the world is rather ill- natured: there are ſome 
circumſtances, that ſhould be taken into conſideration. 

Zet. Allow deductions—ſtate fairly what heads? 

Mri. R. Firſt 1 


ſo 
wall © 
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Drs. R. Difference of | age. 3 

Tot. Repairs payable by the owner ; according to 
beſt of knowledge and belief, difference not great. 

Mrs. R. True, when one has met with hardſhips, 
one looks- older than one really is. But, dear Mr. 
Totum, ge is a ſerious ſtep ; whett I loſt poor 
dear Dr. Olearms—Heaven grant him reſt ! 1 made 
a vow never to marry again. 

Tat. Well, well, I dont care for your vow ; that is 
an account balanced—credit by loſs—but, ſweet Mrs. 


Roſe, my new head is yet a blank; ſuffer me 
Mr.. R. Ah! dear Mr. Totum, we are poor peo- 


ple, who have many wants to be ſupplied. 
Tot. You allow the demand then ? * Note conſent ? 
Mrs.” R. (with affected fatisfadtion} Deareſt Mr. 
Totum, you may command me. 
T "of. (adjufting himſelf) Your daughter, I con- 
u — 
Ars. R. My daughter! 
Tot. Yes, Mrs. 2 that will be-- Happy, happy 


pair ! 
None but the rich deſerve the fair. 


Met. R. Miſtreſs Totum ! Oh! you want'to-marry 
my daughter Louiſa, do you ? 1. 

Tot. om elſe, the dickens ! 4 think L 1 to 
marry? 

Mrs. R. Oh, oh ! Aye, aye ! wen, thine 1 is othing 
to me; you mult ſpeak to Louiſa herſelf about that. 

Tot. Expreſs. But if I may debit my head with 
the daughter, and credit by the mother conſent, that 
will be a pretty clear account. 

Mrs. R. A mother! Oh! to be ſure —well, I have 
a deal to ſay on that ſubject; but I am in haſte now 
Well, Mr. 'Totum, ſpeak to Louiſa yourſelf ; you have 
my cgnſent, if you can gain Louiſa's, (a/ide)) which I 
am ſure you never will. 

Tet. Enough! you endorſe the bill; ſhe will anſwer 

». therefore I remain, errors excepted, your obedient, 

bfu ſervant, fhortly ſon-in-law, Tilman Totum, 
ſole heir to eighty thouſand marks, fix . cheſts gf 
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filver plate, one box of uncounted livres, ſtivers, 
&c. &c. [ Exit: Torun. 
Mrs. R. Deir heart! What will Mr. Leopold ſay 
to this? Well, well, as Heaven pleaſes : Mr. Totum is 
a pretty man, and a good man; he never fails at a ſer- 
mon, and it is quite edifying to | hear him chant. 


[Exit Mrs. Rose. 


SCENE HI. 
An Apartment in Vox Synarr's Houſe. 
Lovis ſitting at her Work, EILIEX with a Guitar in 


her Hand, which ſhe. appears to be laying down, as 


?aking leave of Lovisa.. 


Loui. Thank ye, Ellen; but did not you tell me, 


hat Mr. Leopold heard you linging one day? 
Ellen. bw I did ſo. 
Loui. And deſired: you to ſin the ſong again ? 
Ellen. Ves; twice. _ p ga 
Loui, Then pray let me hear that ſong before you 
go. I am ſure I ſhall like it, if he did. 
Ellen. Tis one of our village ballads. 


| AIR“. 
Written by RicnaxDp CunperianD, Eſq. 


"Twas ia the ſolemn mid-night hour, 

When all was dark around: 

When planets ſtrike, and ſpells have pow'r, 
And mandrakes cleave the ground: 

I heard a voice as from the tomb, 

'The bell then beating one ; 

Adieu,“ it cried, © meet my doom, 
My life's laſt ſand is run. 


"Twas William's voice, twas William's ſorm, 

Wet from his wat'ry grave; | 

4 I fink,” he cried, © amid the Norm, | 

«1 ſleep beneath the wave: 

Starting I riſe, and ſnatch my gown, 

And haſten to the ſhore ; OY 
I ſee the gallant ſhip go down,. | 
But ſee my love no more. 8 
[Exit ELLxx. 
(After the Air, Louis remains penſive.) 


»The Muſic of this Air, ſo deſervedly admired, was compoſed 
| by Mr, Brande 
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Enter Jozzrams and AdBuszer. % ob | 
of... Pray walk in, Mr. Adelbert chere is no one 


here who will not be glad to ſee Ye * there, i 
cars e, ber chair) 


Louiſa? | 
(Lovisa appear, embarraſſed, and riſer 

Adel. {to Joszrnine) Your friend's generous heart 
is ever ready to welcome the unfortunate. *© 

Jeſ. Make a curtſy, Louiſa. Mr. Adelbert is come 
to dine with us. | 1 | 

Adel. By your father's invitation. 5 

of. That was very well done. You ſhall fit by one 
of us, Now, the queſtion is, whether you mean to eat 
much or little, or to talk much or little ? 

Adel. Why ſo ? © | P 

we PII tell you. If you have a mind to eat very 
little, and not to ſpeak at all, you ſhall fit by Louiſa. 

Aael. I proteſt, L am at a loſs to underſtand you. 

ui. Dear | She doeſn't know what ſhe means her- 

ſelf" ©... 

Fof. But indeed he does know what ſhe means. 


Have not I ſeen him fit by you for hours together, 


without opening his lips ? = 
Loui. Nay, now I'm ſure you are miſtaken ; Mr. 
Adelbert has always entertained me exceedingly. 
Fof. Oh! I never doubted that, 


Enter Torun, more ſprucely dreſſed than before, and Mrs. 
OSE. 4 
(Joss, Louisa, and Aververr, converſe in 
; 1 dumb (beau; Torum appears to be whiſpering to 
Mrs. Ros) —_ 

Tot. (in a low voice) Have you dropt a word for 

Mrs. R. Speak to the girl yourſelf, I tell you, Mr. 
Totum. 8 

Tot. There's that curſed tall Pole ! When he is 


. 


Mrs. R. He dines here, ö 
Tat. Dine ! choke tim, 
Ars. R. Heaven forbid ! 
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Joſ. Caduunce ts Torum) Mr. Totum ! I proteſt 
you have put on a new wig to day. 
Tot. Ves; Pve raiſed a new head. D'ye like ig ?— 
Put it on m haſte—ſpirits in great Par 4 5 
low—up, down from fifty to ſeventy. 

Loui. Ha, ha | Why really ä 

Tot. Don't laugh; a laugh ſinks mgy This day, 
Miſs Joſephine, is No moſt awful day of my life; I am 
going to file off bachelor's account, and begin a new 
head in the ledger of matrimony. 

Jeſ. Then you are going to be married? 

Tot. Going to be married—right. Oh, my Louiſa, 
if I may ſpeak the wiſhes of my heart ! 

Jeſ. What, have you got a heart? _ 

Tot. Only by debit—wants credit by ditto ; I come 
to aſk Miſs Louiſa, whether ſhe will run the riſk of 
partnerſhip with me in a new branch af trade? 


ing. 
Tet. I beg you'll not interrupt me, Miſs, while I 
am ſumming up my articles. Speak, Miſs Louiſa, 
without loſs of time, may I flatter myſelf — | 
Loui. With what, Mr. Totum ? 
Tot. Transfer—heart and hand —hand and heart 


. pleaſe to accept a barter. 


Jef. Why, I really begin to think you want to 
marry Louiſa | 
Adel. (afide ) Heavens! 
( (Joszynxt and Lovrsa laugh) 
Tot. What means this pretty ſmile on my Louiſa's 
cheek ? | e 
c „el 
72. 9 — ! right. A laugh brief —eredit 
words. (to Lovis) Note conſent. 
Loui. Indeed, Mr. Totum, you are very good ; but 
I am not my own miſtreſs, you know. & 
already. we | 
Loui. Ves; but my mother knows, that= © 
fe. (malicioufly to ADeLBEtrT) She is already prom- 


:ed, (AbkLBENT appears alarmed). 


Jo. Why, Louiſa knows nothing of book-k keep- 


Tot. Oh ! I have got your mother's conſent Poſted. 


Tedit 
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Loui. Indeed Mr. mn — uy Meet be oor 
wite. dete * 597 00 

Tot. W i in dis. Why, 20 „ 

Fof. Hold, Sir! Girls muſt never be aſked why. 

Tot. Account ſtands open. (looking: aſtance at 
AbkIsEAT) To be ſure, I amy not the youngeſt in the 
room, but neither am I the pooreſt ; I fancy eighty 
thouſand marks. Oh f here comes Mir. Leopold ; he 
will ſum up better for me ·— 


Enter Loox. 


Yours a Sir; pleaſe to check dccount berween 
theſe ladies and me. 2 
Leop. Whg is the mauer? 8 | "RFP 
Tis The matter, Sir, is that 
% Mr. Totum wiſhes to marry— 
Tot. Huſh, Miſs, do not interrupt me while I am 
8 articles, The matter, Bir, is that, 


72 K 


in the One! 


. Whereas, Sir, it has pleaſed Providence to 


cloſe my father's account, and to make me ſole heir to 
eighty thouſand marks, I intend inſtantly, and without 
loſs of time, to open account per matrimonyto take 


a wiſe. ct he 4 
b.. | 
of. His choice is fixed on Louiſa- 
Leop. Right. 


Tot. But Miſs Louiſa 
WA Won't have him. 
Don't interrupt my articles, Miſs 0/50 
Miſs Louiſa, Sir, draws balance by refuſal--won't 


ſtrike a barter--but rather -chooſes * | 


out of her books. 
Very right. | 
Tet. Right! 2148. is z ber mother's 
conſent ſtands to credit—(Lzoroup farts, and is affett- 
ed) Mrs. Roſe here Xx | 
Mr;.'R. To be ſure. Fortune leads to comfort. 


Leop. (rere llecting bimſelf) Very bs 
Jeſ. But love, not fortune, ſhould ald lead do the altar. 
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Toop. . E een 
7. So we are all in the right then f ; 
Leop. All. CELLS: 
Tot. Aud L get no wife. - 03 Lit a 
v; Joe» "Take zap. + W e | 


Enter vox oye! 1 5 p 

7. Se. Come, com, al irls « come, | 
the dinner is going in. Come: Mr. Totum, you muſt 
dine with us to-day. T and I are partners to-day 
in good fortune. Here, girls, I have not ſhewn you 
the handſorne ſuffibox I: OUR received from the : min- 
iſter. Look at it, brother: Totum ſays it is worth 
two thouſand dollars. Gives the Or" to LEOrord, 
who looks at it with indifference. ) 

Leop. I wiſh you jo tine 

Je, Dear U al «<p me look's at it. n gives | 
the box to Jos nix, by um it is handed to others, till 
it comes round again to Vo SNARL, who during the. enſu- 
ing dialogue, putr it in bis pocket without attending to it. 

V. Sn. Totum I Why, how now? You. look as ſad 


as if your father was me r W ag e the 


matter with ou. Bo A 7700 2 
of: Cannot you gueſs, Papa? 
9985 What, has Louiſa, refuſed him? (Tor 
fhrugs his ſhoulders.) I ſuppbſed as much. Methinks 
a girl that has nothing but a face torecommend 
her, and her feet under a ſtrange table, might give her- 
ſelf fewer airs. If I had not the ſweeteſt * = the 
world— 


Leop. Vou would on ſuch eee ind Rep of | 


dne on you. Pie, brother l for ſhame ! 
JV. Sn. What, Louiſa behaves like a fool, and I am 
to be aſhamed ! Mr. Totum, I'd have you know; broth- 
er, with eighty thouſand marks in his bureau, has only 
ng out his _ and on ny finger fe 
ride. dd 9 145 
2 , Aye, ſuch brides, Papa, Sie had " 
Sn. Well, a good dinner will put a 90 out 
— trap wi Come ea,” NPY where is ' my 
u x ? 74 10 


— 
2 


3 e 


1 


Leop. 1 it to Joſephine -. 

Fof. FT | 

Loui. And I.. x 2 

Adel. and Tot. And1. © 

V. Sn. But nobody banded it to me again. (hk 
in all his pociet.))  * + | 

Jol. No matter, nom; Mrs Roſe, I ſees, is grown 
impatient. The box will be eh again, I dare . 
Leop. Well, after . Come, your gueſts are 


wait] | 
will. be * e 


Mr. R. And be ſong 

V. Su. Soup e I all the ſoup in the town 
ſhould, freeze, I won't Hir, I tell you. I have never 
had my box again; here here are my pockets; here 
is nothing. and: here, is nothing,... (turn aut both his 


pockets, 


Tat. I dre arg mine, to-conimand; (an bis potkets 
aut ; they: contain anly à letter, which be opens and read). 

«. Sir, this brings advice that your father departed 
this life yeſterday, the twenty-fifth-inftant;. at four A 
M. ＋ minutes, three ſeconds,” & c! K. 

n. to n en 1 your 


dl. (appearing ing di ur bea at the propeſal) g $:c 
— Fo yowll: conſent: to what all the 
— muſt agree pe Ram * _ 
know (going to bim) | 
Stand off! You ebe iwenrnez i N 
V. Sn. ous wn 4 as you like. Gentlemen do 


not carry a F ſuppoſe, in their pockets. 
Adel. (nett 0 


without-under it, 1 very 
you are in m_— muſt inform mx 
birth and character place-me fo-far beyond t low: dul. 

8 that I will ſooner die 8 

groſs proof you require of your. J ut- 
— — of your conduct —— 
you, leſt; by penſiſting in it, you ſhould ouſe me to 
cnrent th edle; wn * 
K 
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is meant as a joke, Sir, it is, 
one; dut, if 
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V. Sn. The devil! we muſt not ter hn Bo. H el 
lowing m.) 5 cot furs un ne 

Leop. Hold ! do you know 1 it. is 20 charge a 


gentleman thus, brother ? „ 

V. Sn. What do I care for a gentleman, when he 
= with my ſnuff-box ? YES 

(with N © He has not ger it=—it i is im. 
ble. I une, int of Tow xa7 805 70 

Leop. e Lovis) Ha t Lc the defender” 
of Adel delbert ! AY). Toa 1951's, H * 

Loui. Mr. Adelbert, L am ſure, knows ys nothing of it, 
You may ſee that plain enough in his faces - 


V. Sn. His face . why, zounds Þ you” don't 3 
to ſee the ſnuff.· box in hiz'forekbad, do you What 1 


Mops Totum? dr : N n rod N 
ot. Set down l bed 
total—the Pol meſt have the RO ; SITE 


V. Se. Aye, that he has—but come--letius go to 
dinner; he is not out of the towu: Plague on him, he 
has ſpoilt my: ſtomach for to-day, I ſhall not be able 

to touch a morſel for r 
On that Pole! EE D vor it SOT HM ia * 

4 Leop. We follow you, brother. & wt? vi . 

[ Exeunt V. SNARL, Mrs. Rosx,. Lezovouy, * 
Torn MN e e e 
Jeſe Louiſa, whartiy you tothis? Is Mr. Adelbert— 
Loui. Guilty, of à baſeneſs ? Ha! Oh, 

my heart i = ready to burſt. (cryin 4 \ & 

of. you ſeem very mu 

ME Kale Lodiſa t „n 
Loui, Who, I - dear; in enn becauſs— 

becauſo-d-eed..j, - A At 24 263 5} tony 

8 Becauſe! yow can't bear: tw: fo-inhocence iſ 

re; us gov rerrate lum | erte 36 97% 2 


es; that's what I was juſt going to — 

To ao A847 vib want i T1 71s we 
oof. Ohhs.mo elſe to be fare. r 

Loui. — 2 gms * g but 


2 Dead — Joſephina, — lions the 
* Come... [ Hurrics pf ith Joins. 


END OF THE SECOND ACT. 


FNr. . 


en HACK . ber . 
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in 1 bern wy „ J fred 4 * 
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Lrorolp vl FUR t Aer te hind, ond palin 
ws 


' 
* 7 


Lb. Nay, come in z this. is a liberty 
I - not-frequently-take.  T — the world too little to 
force ade upon it but when A; wrong is offered to 
an innocent perſon, a very hermit may find cauſe to 


leave his cell. 
Adel. 1 reſpect the juſtice of 'your 3 but 1 
ought never to be ſeen again in this houſe...... . 
Leap. My brother r in 5 | 
is found | 
Adel. Probably. | 
 Leop. The lining of his pocket was unſewed, and the 
box ſlip'd thro” it | 
Adel. And from ſuch a trifle a man's honor is to be 
called I 118 
My brother is aſhamed of his behaviour—he 
ail be your pardon. 
au. I do not ſeek to vitnes the humiliation of 
6 ME 5. 13 
% Leap.“ He has been ſharply reproved by all of us 


—particularly by Nees n with 
2 1 5 
BV Loviſa — 


Adel. ( es ſur pr ' 

** orgotten—- 8 
ere of my viſe then js 3 an nd 

mn rhe open nope Snoyaot gh 


manner has intereſted me—will you. eg Mats _ 2 


man, what I ſhall aſk you ? 25 
Adel. As a man? f | 8 
 Leop. Yes, for I would make m as 5s amau; 
who, thou be ſhut himſelf po: e 12 of che 
world, as I do, ſhould never lock up the kindly impul- 
ſes of. his heart towards a — creature. 


a ww at * 


fo 
_— — * 
— — Fax - * 
6 — 
. 


I fancied that I remark'd a certain embarraſſment in 
your manner, which appeared) to proceed from ſome 


cion which wrong d you, than ſubmit to that pity, 


36 5 sons; on, _ 
Adel. 1 will anfwer you— > 15 
Leop. Your reſentment of my brother's NO: 6 

was natural : but before you avow'd that reſentment, p 


other cauſe than W What. cher cauſe? ? 

Adel. Falſe ſham 10 8 

Leop. In what could that conſiſt ?- \ 

Adel. I am poor — ver poor— | 

Leop. Poverty is' no nor. 

Aal. Certainly none to me. To Potand, to my Pk 
ſtruggling country, T facrificed my wealth as I would 70 
have ſacrificed my life, if ſhe had required it. My 8 
country is no more, and we are wanderers on a bur- 


thened earth, no refuge but in the hearts of the wil 
humane and — bo 2 * 
Leop. But you are young, aud induſtry might _ 


Adel. That has ever been my friend. The little tal- tile 
ents, with which the affluence of my parents crown'd £4 
my education, have preſerved me from the extreme of 
indigence. The ſpirit of Poland has ſupplied the reſt. 
(With warmth.) , 

Leap. Your gains then are probably ſmall'? ; 2 

Adel. When beneath their lofty, gilded roofs, the * 
wealthy riot at their banquet, I take my ſolitary walk 
into the fields, and under heaven's canopy I make my 
repaſt. Such was my intention to-day, before your 
ker va A invited me to his table. | 

* 

2 Vou know what paſs d. Had I ſubmitted to bo 

the ſearch propoſed, my ſcanty meal muſt have been 


_ diſcovered. Be 


Lenp. (expreſſing great ſurpriſe and emotion) Young 
man, * 0 de fred 4 T5 Vet chat cannot 
be without more confidence on your part. 4 

Adel. I am a ſtranger- an unknown eile 80 

Leop. Who yet choſe rather to bear the harſh fuſpi 


which, however painful to you, would have exulted in 
your relief. | 

Adel. Perhaps 1 ated from prejudice hut let me 
confeſs my pride. Had one contemptuous glance 
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fallen on the humble pittance which I bore about me 
had any one but ſmiled— - | 
Leap. Had any one ' dared to fmile, I—I would 
have reſented it. : 2 
Adel. Vou are warm, Sir! = 
Leop. My heart is ſo. Young man, ſince your reſi- 
dence at my brother's, I have marked you, and am 
perſuaded of your worth — and, if you will accept of a 
mall boon from me—it will come from the hand of a 
friend—do-not reject it. 5 | be. 
Adel. When I ſhall be unable to earn even the mor- 
ſel which I conceal'd to-day, I will come to you. 


Leop. Give me your hand. (They ſpate hands} 


Another time we will—(loks round in great agitation.) 
Yonder comes Louiſa—let me ſee you again. At 
another time, if the recital be not painful to-you, 1 
will requeſt your confidence ; and ſhould it open afreſh 
the wounds of your boſom, be perſnaded that you will 


meet a friend, who will ſtrive to heal them—one, prac- 


tiſed in ſorrow—one, whoſe delight it would be to 


pour out the balm of comfort, and confer a happineſs 


which he cannot hope himſelf to taſte. I Exit. 


* Enter Lovrss. 


Loui. I thought Mr. Leopold had not been gone. 
and I—ch, dear me ! you ſeem quite flurred—I hope 
nothing has happened—T hope yon have not done any 
thing, Sir, to offend.-my—to offend Mr. Leopold, Sir? 

Adel. Far from it, J hope—he came juſt now to 
confer favors on me, which I muſt not accept. 

Loui. And do you mean to go, then--from this 
_ Sir ? (/oks down embarraſt d Indeed, I am 
orry— ä 

Aael. Do you take an intereſt in my fate, Louiſa ? 
Beware ! of that. | 

Loui. Beware !—and why fo ? 

Adel. Becauſe poverty, which in 3 ſilences the 
feelings, is not always maſter over the heart. 

Loui. But the poor have hearts like other people :— 
a when the heart is good, why ſhoald poverty ſi- 
ende it? 5 1 

Adel. The rich only dare to ſpeak its language 
D N 
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A man like Totum dares to offer you his Hand, he 
dares to fay—l love you— _ | | 

Loui. And what fignifies his ſaying that? I'm fure 
I don't mind what he fays. F 

Adel. It „ eee, ſomething, Louiſa—for the rich 
man is at leaſt received with politeneſs, the poor one, 
- ate worthy in other reſpects, is rejected with 
corn. / | Us 

Loni. Then they who reject a worthy man, becauſe 
he is poor, never deſerve a rich one, I am certain. 


Enter Von SAAL. 
V. Sn. Mr. Adelbert, I—I am come to beg your 


pardon— I have found 5 
Adel. I beg that not a word may be ſpoken on the 
ſubject. ö E 

V. Sn. Why, may'nt I ſay I found myſelf in the 
wrong? Surely, *tis not for the pleaſure of ſaying it 

Adel. Mr. Leopold has explained all. 

J. Sn. Oh, very well—and now I mean to make 
vou amends, | | 

Adel. Amends ? ; 1 

J. Sn. Aye, it goes againſt a man's ſtomach, to be 
ure but I muſt make you an apology—Leopold ſays 
{ mult—they all ſay I muſt. It's curſed diſagreeable 
but I muit make you amends—ſo you ſce I do it with a 
good grace. I am come to tell you, that J am juſt 
ſending out a ſhip, and you ſhall go ſupercargo. 

Adel. Indeed! my gratitude robs me of words to 
thank you. 8 

Loui. (alarmed and with emotion) Will you go, Adel- 
bert? 2 141 
Adel. To gain an honeſt livelihood ! to be reſtored 
to honeſt induſtry ! Oh ! heavens ! 

J. Fu. She will fail for Africa next month. 

Lou. Oh! what, will you go-to Africa! 

Adel. (with ſurpriſe ) For Aﬀica. | 
V. Sn. Lou ſhall not be at a farthing's expenſe. 1 
am determined to do. the thing handſomely. I'I 
freight her myſelf ; you ſhall only have to purchaſe 
negroes. (ApEL. ſhudders) What is the matter with 


you ? 
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Adel. Humbled tho'-I am, in poverty, and in af- 
fiction ; harraſs'd by daily cares, and wounded by 
hourly regrets, the bread I earn ſhall never force a 
tear from the helpleſs, nor bring remorſe to my re- 

alt. | . | | 
- V. Su. So now I muſt not make him amends—T'm 
not to have my own way in any thing. What, then, 
you deſpiſe my offer? go on with your romantic no- 
tions: Here's a pretty couple of you ! one does not 
chooſe a huſband with eighty thouſand marks, and the 
other won't go to ſea to make his fortune for life. I 
wiſh you bad nothing but ſentiment and romance to 
eat for a fortnight, and by that time you, Miſs, would 
take Tilman Totum with eighty thouſand marks, and 
you, Sir, without a pound in your pocket, would be 
glad to fail to the coaſt of Guinea—Zounds ! if I had 
not the ſweeteſt temper in the world, I ſhould be kept 
in a perpetual pathon. - [Exit Vox SxARL. 
[Lovisa appears agitated, and ADELBERT obſerves her 

anxiouſly.] „ 

Adel. What agitates, you, Louiſa? Fas 

Loui. You've a kind heart, Mr. Adelbert, for every 
one but yourſelf —you won't go, then, to make your 
fortune? Oh, dear, if you had gone—Mr. Totum 
would then have aik*d me again to marry him. 

Adel. And would you have accepted him ? 

a Loui. No, never—tho' he were ten times as rich as 
e is. | | 

| (A pauſe for a few moments.) 

Adel. Does my of deceive' me, 9 do I read 
your's aright, Louiſa ? db 

Loni. What do you mean? 

Adel. Were you ever in love, Louiſa? 

Loui. Lord! that's a ſtrange queſtion. - - 

Adel. And I have, perhaps, no right to aſk it. 

Loui. Why, tho' you have lived a whole year in 
this houſe, we know-nothing of you, to be ſure, but 
that you come from Poland, and that we ſhould hard- 
ly know neither, but from your dreſs. - ; 
Adel. Would you liſten with patience to my ſtory, 
it J ſhould difcloſe it to you, and you alone? 

Loui. With patience Ah! I wiſh you would try. 
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Adel. Well —Auring the laſt ſtruggles of our expir- 


ing ſtate, tho? private and important duties detained 
me at a diltance, I emburked my whole fortune on the 
ſide of thoſe, who, even againſt a victorious enemy, 
withed to defend their native country—you know the 
reſult— my ſituation here ſpeaks it—except a trifling 
itipend that is ſtill left to me, 1 have no remaining 
poiſeſſion but health, no hope but induſtry, Alas! 
my poor country |! | 


Lou, And can you be happy nowhere but in Po- 


land, Mr. Adelbert. 

Al. I might yet be happy—T might I ſtrvggle 
in vain againſt myſelf —Reaſon forgets to ſpeak, and 
my heart hetrays me. (Je kneebs to Lovisa.) 

Loui. Oh, dear! you frighten me out of my wits— 
If anyone ſhould come 

Adel. Hope only can raiſe me from the ground 
[Lovis a hides her, face with ene hand, and holds out the 
other to ADELverT, why /eizes it and preſſes it with ra 
ture to bis lips. ]J Then I am happy——My baniſ . 
ment, my wrongs, my ſufferings, all—all are now a 
dream. Wilt you indeed ſhare my poverty ? Oh ! 
then we will make it a lot the richeſt ones ſhall envy. 
The dawn ſhall light me forth to induſtry, and the 
dews cf evening ſhall warn me from my work. Love 
ſtall ſeaſon our ſcanty meal, and the huſband, return- 
ing from his toil, ſhall enjoy, in contentment and at- 
fection, a kindlier reſt than. lights upon the downy beds 
of palaces. 

Loui. Oh! but I am not ſo poor as you imagine— 
(ApeLztrT ftarts) J am not the orphan of a clergy- 
man. 

Adel. No! . 

Lon. I have a father, and a rich one, too. | 
Adel. Rich! then all my hopes of happineſs are 
cruih'd-at. once. | | 

Loui. No—don't ſay ſo: I am ſure, when he knows 
you, he muſt be ſo proud of you! 

Adel. The poor Adelbert dared to lift his eyes to the 
poor Louiſa, The rich Louiſa is loſt to him— Honor 
is my tyrant—I . obey, againſt my will—but I obe, 
Ah i Louila ! ? | | 
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Enter JOSEPHINE: 


of. Bravo, children—(bth fart) when lovers are 


caught 

A (embarraſt d) Do not imagine that 

Joſe That you are in love ?—oh, no—it's impoſſi- 
ble—you are a great deal too old for that, 

Adel. I ſhould be ſorry if you thought that, Louiſa— 

Foſs Was in love? Oh, no, certainly—ſhe is a great 
deal too young. | 

Adel. J affure-you that 

Je That ſhe hates you—ls that the caſe, Louiſa? 


You ſee ſhe has not the heart to deny it—and you, 


Sir, can you venture to confeſs ?--- 

Adel. Who can look at Louiſa without admiration ? 

Foſs Nay, that's a very rude ſpeech when there's 
another woman in the room. 

Adel. But to love her is a bliſsful privilege denied 
to me. 5 
Foſs. And why fo, pray? 
Adel. Becauſe I am poor. 
Lui. And J am rich. | 
ef. Oh, you are in the right. (To ApbrrgERT) 


* 


You are a good natur'd ſoul, and you know what - 


plague it is to ſhare a fortune with a perſon whom 
we love beſt, and ſo would ſave Louiſa that trouble. 
Well, I grant you a twelvemonth for reflection ; 
Louiſa will then be nineteen, and you may by that 
time reſolve to accept her with the incumbrance of her 
fortune. In the mean time, promiſe me you will- not 
take any raſh ſtep, that may make Louiſa unhappy. 
Adel. You ſhall diſpoſe of me. [ Bowes and Exit. 
of. Oh, then it's all very well. Make yourſelf 
eaſy, Louiſa ; the man is young, and we ſhall manage 
him, * [Exit Lovisa aud Jos. 


SCENE II. | 
A Hall in Vox Sxarr's Houſe. 
Enter NicuoLas, laughing. 


Ifagg's, we've got a pretty viſitor to- day, ſure enough. 
Who d'ye pleaſe to iperk with, Sir, ſays 1. Anv 
vody, fays he. And who be I to fay, Sir, that you be ? 
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Any body, ſays he, again——Odzooks, here he is fol. 


lowing me. 


Enter Hans William, walks acroſs the ſtage, ſinging 
and whiſtling. | | 


Nic. Be pleaſed to be ſeated here a while, Sir; and 
PI go on without a#y body, to ſee if any body is at 
home. [Exit Nicnor s, laughing to himfelf. 

H. Wil. 8e Hans William, here you -" 
father has an odd way of thinking ;- ſhall be more 
:nclined to follow my own. Eh! yonder's a nice 
girl--l with that may be Joſephine. | 


Enter JosErnuiNE. 


Good morning, young lady. 

Joſ. It is rather afternoon than morning. 

AZ. Wil. Not where the day breaks ſo brightly. 

Hof: Very gallant truly. May I take the liberty 
0 alk- - | | 

J. il. Who I am ?---I am a queer fellow. 

7% Well, but queer felows have names. 

H. Wil. Mine is Timothy Trifle, at your ſervice ; 
plain Timothy with the men, —-dear Limothy wich 
the women.“ x | 

« Fj. With all of them?“ 

H. Mil. Wich all who with to pleaſe me.”--And 
ov, what is your name? 

7s. My---name is Louiſa Roſe. I am a poor cler- 
vyman's orphan, who live in this houſe. Perhaps 
cou have buſineſs with Mr. Von Snarl ? x 

H. Wil. No-—but I have with his daughter 

/. With his daughter? . 

H. WWil. They ſay ſhe has a great fortune; and, 
zbout fix weeks ago, fays my mother, one evening, 
to me Dear Timothy, you are a poor fellow, and 
zu make your fortune by marriage. 

Je. Very wiſely. N 

H. Fil. Very motherly, you mean, There's Mr. 
Von Snatl, ſays ſhe, your father's old ſchool-fellow, 
hs a moſt charming daughter dare ſay you mult 
know her. BS 
> 7. Oh, to be ſure I know Joſephine as well as I 
know myſelf, | 

H. Hal. Ls thc handieme ? | 
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* When ſhe conſults her looking glaſs, ſhe thinks 


5 Wil. Is ſhe like you? 
Joſs She is not handſomer than I amm. 


H. Wil. I like that—ſhe has no need. Has ſhe. 


good ſenſe ? 
Zoſ. Not enough to prevent her from talking. 


H. Wil. Well, I like that.---Ls ſhe kind-hearted, 


good to the poor ? 
% Oh, lord! the poor get nothing in this houſe, 
if I do not give it them: 

H. Wil. I don't like that. Is ſhe grave or lively? 

SL . As wild as a young devil, 

Wil. Aye ! then ſhe'll juſt do for me. 

Feſ. But there's one thing, Mr. Queerfellow, with 
your— I like that, and I don't like, that, that's 2 
you: Joſephine's hand is promiſed. 

H. Wil. To whom? 

Jaſ. To a young man at Amſterdam-one Hans 
William. 

H. Wil. Oh, I know him. I'll rid her of that 
booby. 

72 What ſort of a man is he? 

Mil. He ? A ſtupid pedantic fellow, with a full- 
944 wig. 

Fof. Oh, lord ! 

H. Wil. A ſhrill voice, and bandy 3 

J Oh, lord! 7 don't like that. 

H. Wil. You don't like it? How does 1 it concern 
you then ? 

Fo. Oh, it's nothing at all to me, to be ſyre--only 
for my friend's ſake. (fide) So I had nearly betray- 
ed myſelf. Do you wilh to ſee my father, Sir? 

H. Wil. Tour father! 

775 My friend's father, I mean. (Going.) 

H. Wil. Hold, hold, a moment (/o9&s ftedfuſtly in er 


face.) Your name is Loniſa Roſe. It may 


there's not a roſe-bed in Chriſtendom, that would 8 
« fuſe to own you; but” deuce take me if I believe 
you. Shall I tell you your real name:? ? 

Jaſ. Well, what is it? 

II. Wil. Joſephine. 

Fo}. And what makes you ſuppoſe ſo ? 
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H. Wil. I don't fuppoſe——T am certain. You diſco- 
vered the huſband in my features at firſt ſight, and you 
thought it your duty to impoſe upon me — i 


[Runs . off. 
J. You are a devil. | 
H. Wil. Bravo, Hans William ! That's juſt the 
girl for you. Oh, here comes old Von Snarl, I ſup. 
poſe : Egad, Pl have nothing to ſay to him, till 1 
know whether that be Joſephine or not. 


Enter Von SARL. 


J. Sn. Your ſervant, Sir. (H. Witt. whiſtles) 
Here's a pretty fellow ! My daughter tells me you de- 
fire to ſpeak with me. 

A. Wil. Oh, that is your daughter, is ſhe ? 

V. Fu. Why whoſe ſhould ſhe be? Next I'm not to 


be father of my own children. She tells me your name 
is Trifle. 


poſe ? 
V. Sn. Never heard it in my life. 

H. Wil. When you were at ſchool, with the old 
Doctor with a red noſe, and uſed to Real peaches in 
company with Tom Trifle. 

JV. Su. Tom "Trifle! Who is he? 4 

H. Wil. My father, Sir, your poor {choolk-fellow. 

V. Sn. Poor! Zounds, Sir, I do not know any 
thing of him. If you have nothing particular to ſay 
to me | 5 

H. Wil. J have a letter to you from my father 
The deuce ! I have left that plaguy letter at the inn. 

V. Su. There you may leave it then. 

H. Wil. I'll run and fetch it in a moment. 

J. Sn. You may break your neck by the way if you 
chuſe. I deſire you'll never ſtep your. foot over my 
threſhold again. | | 

H. Wil Stay, old gentleman ; ſtay till I return 
with the letter: I'll make you remember Tom Trifle, 
depend on it. [Exit H. Wit. 

V. Sn. Puppy! Theſe young fellows, now-a-days, 
have no more reſpect for riches than they have for 
manners. (going) 


H. Wil. You recolle& the name well enough, I ſup- 
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Enter LzorouD, meeting hint. 

Lesp. Brother, lend me the maſter-key of your 
houſe. ' e. wg | 
V. Sn. What is it for? | 

Leop. I cannot tell you at preſent. ; 

V. Sn. Then I cannot lend it you at preſent. D'ye 
intend to ſet all my doors wide open to-day ? Firit 
comes my daughter, “Papa, lend me the maſter-key 
She is hardly gone, when you come, © Brother, lend 
me the maiter-key.” Every body wants me to lend 
them ſomething. _ : 

Leap. Surely you don't diſtruſt me? 

V. Sn. I don't fay that: I know you won't rob me; 
but *tis fair enough to refuſe you for all that. 

Leop. On what account? 1322 

V. Sn. Who has got Engliſh patent locks to his 
doors, eh? 

Leap. For that I have a particular reaſon. | 

fd Sn. Who fits whole days locked up in his room, 
eh ? 

Leop. I with to be alone. ; 

J. Sn. Who has a myſterious cabinet, in which no 
mortal has dared to ſet foot for years together ? 


_ Leop. That's my fancy. 


V. Sn. Well, and it's my fancy not to lend you the 
maſter-key. I have my particular reaſons as well as 
you, only I'm not ſo unbrotherly minded; but that is 
no wonder—you have not fuch a remarkable ſweet 
temper as I have There—there's the key ; but take 
notice, if I miſs a ſingle bottle of wine, you {hall be 
anſwerable for it. [Exit V. Sn. 

Leop. He is in the right; but I dare not open my 
heart to him: he would not underſtand it. Could I 


indeed find the boſom of a friend ! 


Enter Lovis. 
LLsOO LD turns, and ſMarts at perceiving ber. J 
Loui. IJ hope I don't interrupt you, Sir. 
Leop. Come in, Lovis; you can never be unwel- 
come. | | 
Loui. You are ſo good; and yet I am afraid you 
are not happy. | on 
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Leap. I was once happy : that's the proudeſt boaſt 
mortality allows. 44. aa 
Leui. And why can't you be happy again? Iam 
ſure all good people, who know you, muſt wiſh to 
make you ſo. 7 7 
| Leap. Few are the hearts, Louiſa, that keenly feel 
for the diſtreſs of others. Thoſe few the miſerable 
cannot ſeek ; but, when once they find them,. Oh, 
Heaven! (/i/ting up hit hands with great emotion. 
Low. Tamanorphan; and it Agnißes ſo little what 
a poor girl, like me, feels for the diſtreſs of other peo- 
ple, that I am afraid to tell you how many tears you 
have coſt me. | Tr 
Leop. Tears for me 
Loui. Jam too young, to be ſure, to aſk you queſ- 
tions about yourſelf ; but, if I had a right—if I were 
your relation, now=-your daughter, or 
Leop. Would to Heaven! | 
Le, Haven't you a daughter? 
Leop. I have. 
Loui. Is ſhe about my age? 
. Leop, Yes, thereabout. | 
Leu. And why don't you let her live with you? 
Leap. Dear girl, ſpare me! do not repeat that queſ- 
tion. | | | 
Loni. Has ſhe offended you? 
Leop. Never. 
Leu, Then you do not love her; that's. a ſure 
thing. 3-95 : | 
Wo. She is-my only happineſs on earth | | 
Loui. Then why have you baniſh'd the poor ſoul 
your preſence ? - uh 
Leap. (warmly) Who fays ſo? Thoſe with whom 
ſhe lives, and muſt live yet, for a ſhort time, are excel- 
lent people. 
Loui. But they are not her parents. She does not 
find the care of a fond mother, oh | 
Leop. Oh, Heaven ! She has no mother! 
how. That's a great pity ; when ſhe does not find 
a father. | * 
Leop. Ceafe, girl, ceaſe ! (Aster a pauſt.) Pity 7 


forrows | 


— 
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Loui. Indeed I wiſh. to ſhare them. Do let me 
peak to you. Death has robbed you of a wife, but you 
have ſtill a daughter left; ſhe would be almoſt wild 
with joy, if ſhe conld fill her mother's place in your 
affection. Why will you not call her to you? 

Leop. She ſhall come. 

Loui. And, till ſhe comes, do look on me as your 
daughter; let me dry your tears, and kiſs the hand a 
daughter ſhould kiſs. (Takes his hand and kiſſes it.) 

Leop. Louiſa, you have ſhaken my foul. I cannot 
account for the power you have over me. Yes, I will 
diſcloſe to you the very ſanctuary of my grief. Come 
to my apartment an hour hence; It is ſacred to ſor- 
row ; ſacred, alas! have I kept it; nor have I ſuffer- 
ed the foot of a ſtranger to profane the threſhold. For 


one hour, adieu, Louiſa! Remember; be punctual. 


[Exeunt Louisa and LRO orb on oppoſite ſides. 


END OF THE - THIRD ACT. 


ACT Iv. SCENE I. 


Apartment in Vox SARL“ Houſe. 
Enter Mrs. Ros, NicnorAs, and another Servant. 


Nic. W HAT is the matter, Mrs. Roſe ? 

Mr. R. There is a crowd about them at the inn; 
they fought with ſwords, as if fleſh and blood were 
made of wood. | * 45% 

Nic. Well, but who are they ? 2 * 

Mrs. R. Oh, I don't wiſh to know ſomebody ſaid 
it was our Poliſh lodger - but heav'n forbid'! a couple 
of wild wretches I'm certain they never read my huſ- 
band's ſermon on duelling; che laſt ſermon my poor 
dear Dr. Olearius ever.preached--- r 

Nic. Are they wounded ? | | | 

Mrs. R. Oh, I dare ſay they are both killed; they 
fought together, one like a cannibal, the other like a 


hottentot -- 
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an eye· let hole. The Pole is a pretty fellow. 


os "a> - 
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| Enter To run. 
Tot. Fine doings | five gaſhes, three ſide- cuts, and 
Nic. Mr. Adelbert! 72 


Tot. The young gentleman wanted a bleeding. 8 
Mrs. R. What, is Mr. Adelbert wounded ? _, 0 10 
Tot. The point of the ſword. made entry by his Po 
windpipe, prove 2 running account in his ribs, and the! 
carried over into the heart ; I think he's a ſafe man. * 
Mrs. R. Oh, mercy 1 let us go and inquire about ,. 
him. Oh, that he had read my huſband's laſt ſermon ae 
on duels ! [Exeunt Mrs. Ros s and Servants. 1 
Tot. Ha ! Louiſa will now be. miſtreſs Totum; * 
Ha! no rival now; The Pole's done for, Ha! Scratch oy 
out the Pole, Ha ! | [Exit, ny 
A hou 
f SCENE II. ſerv 
| | | ſeen 
AvzrntrT's Apartment, with.an inner room and cloſet; ¶ fie; 
and a window looking into the flreet ; A ſmall box fland-l max 
ing on the table : A trunk in the corner of the room. horn 
Lovis A opens the door, and enters timorouſly ; then, dan 
treading ſoftly, goes towards the window and looks out. Sha 
take 
Loui. No, he is not coming; I am ſafe for a fewiii Fra 
minutes at leaſt ; poor ſoul ! he is wounded, and per. ¶ leav 
haps he can't come home yet; he will want a great ny 
many things, which money can procure for him; .o in 5 
let me make haſte and give him all Thave. (She tale 5m 
the bill of exchange from her boſom) Now where ſhall I pu that 
this note, — may ſee it directly? On the table 
no, it won't be ſafe. {tries to open the box on the table) 
Stay, this is not lock*d ; he cannot help ſeeing it here 7 
when he opens the box. (/aying the paper in the box, aui ing 
addreſſing herſelf to it) Don't you let any body take of t 
you out, but my Adelbert, and when you come to h tell 
hands, tell him (takes up the note and kifes it) there, tell tell 
him that.“ Now, if I can get back to my own room wa 
before any one aſks for me — towards the door) O run 
dear ! hark! I hear ſomebody on the airs * If Ade elſe 


bert ſhould be come back—No, it's impoſſible in thi 
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ſhort time (Haans) they are coming.” 1 I ſhould be 
found here; cannot I hide myſelf ? this door is open 


(goes into an inner room) 


ts, and 5 5 

223 | Lrorotd gen, the door cautioiſiyEuterr. 

1 Leops $04 I might have paſſed without the maſter-key. 
8. It os ap gentleman has little to loſe, or leſs 
by hu ſuſpicion of loſing it. Well, bere is a man with whom I 

* can hold ſellowſhip ; to whom I can at laſt open a bur- 
s, and then'd heart a comfort fo denied to me (Lovis 4, 
man oderhearing, alaſps her hands with -expreſſions of great affec- 

: about tion) Spite of that noble pride which diſdains to lie under 
ſermon I an obligation, I will. enjoy the pleaſure of conferring one 
an on him ; this for a beginning (takes 4 rouleau from bis 
Stumi pectet) Where ſhall I put the money? This box—aye it 
Scratch ll : | | Ag 
8 is open (pen the box and ſeas the note) Eh what is this ! 
[Exit Bi the very bill L ſent by yeſterday's poſt to my daughter! 
how can it have come into this man's box? Could the 
ſervant I ſent with the letter have opened it? He is 
ſeemingly honeſt. Nay, I know him to be ſo: © Fie, 
d claſet; ¶ fie 3 T am aſhamed of myſelf when I fuſpet an honeſt 
2x ſtanu· ¶ man.“ Surely Adelbert could not r ant 
%. horror) could not have reſource to means, I ſhudder even 
y ; then to think of l at leaſt tis ground of reaſonable ſuſpicion ; 
1 Shall I take back the note? No! what right have I to 
take out of a ſtranger's cheſt, a paper, which I ſent to 
r a feu Francfort fifteen hours ſince! a perfect riddle ! I'll 
and per. ¶ leave it where I found it; (puts the note again in the box) 
a great my money too ſhall ſtay where it was; (puts the. rouleau 
him; 108 in bir ocket) and now back to my ſolitary chamber, till 
She taleiſii ſome fortunate conjecture ſhall make me once more hope 
1 that man is not altogether hateful! [ ZEut Lzororp. 
ho 12 Louie cmerouf of the inner Room. wk 4 d 
it here Tou. Oh, mercy 1 what have I done? inſtead of help- 
| box, and ing poor Adelbert, I have brought him into a fuſpicion. 
dy take of the baſeſt guilt. What can 7 do ! I muſt een go and 
me to hill rell my father who I am, yr it what may. yet III 
here, tel tell bim all; dear, dear, I do tremble ſo! let maget 
vn. roomy zway before I am caught again (goes to the door flarts and 
tor] OM run; back again, frighter'd) Oh, mercy ! there's ſomebody 
If A elſe ; this time” perhaps it is Adelbert himſelf; I fect as 
e in „ 2 ER | F 


5 f "1689; on, 


if 1 ba dbet; wrong; but Heaven knows my Kinonkg in. 
tentions ; III hide myſelf once er returns inte "the 
inner room.) 


Torn puff bis Head in at the Door." 


Tor. Eh! door open] now for a peep (enters) nobody 
—_ Pole wounded 3 ſtop at hotel ; poſt time to debit 
eed. | Now, ſure as Hy nv e is Tilman Totum 
PH alance the Pole's books; 14 detected, transfer ac- 
count to my maſter, and declare I went by orders... 
Loni. (looking out) What can Mr. Tetum want, Þ 
—_— 1 heh 8 
ot. (looks round the room avith cont Light in 
warehouſe; ſoon taken; « ſmall compaſs'z credit trou- 
ble and thought.” Quick 3 firſt look over papers; — 
no deſk ! no books! à fellow of no aceount! Oh! 
be he writes in his cloſet ; look into back-ſhop. 4 
into the cliſet) 5 . nl 
Lout. (comin the inner 1 am t 
of my wits; {ters perceive me, and III ſeize this 
moment to make my eſcape ;' I cannot gueſs his deſign, 
but, whatever it be, PI Jock the door after me, and 
leave him to anſwer for * 
NN Loden; 2 hike the r about. 
Tot. (returns) Egad, he's a deep one. Where can he 
keep the balance ſheet? muſt have private books ſome- 
where (Fer the box an the table) Oh, ho! here we have 
him; now ſee contents; now we'll detect the ſpy (take 
ont the bill of exchange and reads.) % On demand pay to 
this my order, the ſum of three hundred crowns.” Ac. 
cepted too] As googl as Bank 12 your ſpies muſt have 
the wherewith (reads again} © Lero-“ What! © Leo 
pold Von“ drawn by my maſter's brother.!. Zounds, hy 
is forgery! © Aye, aye, this is the uſe he makes of 
« ting his head into good books.“ We'll go over A 
more folios here, (au & chair to the table, fits dn A 
begins to ,rummage' the box.) If I can barely find. cnough 
to han him, that's all, (+ (r ing) that's alf the harm 
I with him. Hark! did not the bk ene, ? (Ries 
ſuddenly, replacet euery thing in , except the note, 
as 75 box Lai which ole cloſes + * uw 2 el. ) I' take 
2 peep down the ſtreet, to be t Mr. Iron 
driver i is not nearer than I ſuſpeR. p He run: to the auin- 


. 


THE DAUGHTER. 51 


dow, looks outs and ſlantt.) Oh, here's. blunder; here's 
der comes the Pole; I fee his head. Whip off with 


auardi the door) We'll have a halter for you, Mr. For- 
65 gery, and then ſee whoſe is the ſafeſt head 3 your's with 
« a rope round it, or Tilman Tetum's with eighty thou- 
« ſand marks to credit.” (Goes to the door, tries to open 
it, and finds it locked.) Eh I how's this ? the door faſt ! 
O Lord! I am check'd. A plague on him; I hear 
him at the foot of the ſtair caſe; there are only thirty- 
four ſteps, two landing-places; and a turning, between me 
and a ſword through my body.. Oh, the devil! here he 
is on the ſtairs. Let's return the note={/&ts , the box on 
the table, and tries to opem it.) Devil on 1. the;bo: 
ſhuts with a ſpring-lock, and the lid is faſt. - © O lud, if 
« this piece of 5 is found upon me, I ſhall be bro't 
in an accompliee, and then ther Il be a halter for me.” 
I have opened à fine head of account here. Where ſhall 
I put the note? Here is a trunk as large as our ledger. 
I'll inſert it here ; he won't think of opening this. At 
le the note will be wrote off my head.” (Opens 
the trunk; flings the note into it, and ſhuts it again.) 
Enter ADELBERT. and Hans WILLI x. 
Tel Mr. Adelbert, your moſt obliged and obedient. 
Aal. Mr. Totum, how did you come into my room? 


2 


Tat. | nr, Gr. 
' of 1 7 forward per door, dir. 


Adel. 


a-ſcratch 3 Zeunds ! here's Old Scratch himſelf. Von- 
box ; Egad, the beſt way. (Tales up the lor and goes to- 


il ! the box 


* 
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fine view of che foreſt | I was juſt taking'a peep, looking 


per dozen. "on will r chem excellent. for boon 


and loſt a good round ſum, On this I 


52 185 stens; 5 on, 
Tol. O Lord, Sir, your Ane . duch A 


5 5 your leaves—the leaves of your trees, I mean 

e pour: fields, Sir } ſmooth as the deſks in our 
counting-houſe, | What beautiful geeſe, Sir, on the com 
mon yonder I. good quills, L warrant ; eighteen ſtivers 


ing. ba 


(Aoslszer and Hint Willis expreſſes contemps of 
:= Törun. ) 

H. Wil. Come, you forget <p you are wounded. 

Adel. A mere ſcratch on the wriſt. "IM . 

Tot. Scratches are ſometimes ſerious things 3 ind 

Adel. A kitle balſam will cure it ; to-morrow there Feet 
will ſcarcely remain a ſcar—(goes into the inner room.) 

Tot. (aſide) Now is my time for tting out without Ml . .- 
loſs (% H. Wit;) I am glad to find our Friend ſo little * 
damaged, Sir. Is with you a good afternoon, Sir. * 

H. Wil. Stay, Sir; I could not pardon myſelf, if 1 f 
did not declare to every, one che noble aſſiſtance I hare 
received from that gentleman. 

Tot. Another time I ſhall be apf to attend—1 wi 
you a good afternoon, Sir. 

H. Wil. I'll tell it vou in a few words. 

Tot. (with great impatience) As few as : ts 
T have three bills to forward to Amſterdam, ſeven letters 
of advice, thirteen 'dunners, all for night's poſt ; to be 
ready at nine, P. M, 

H. Wil. As I was finiſhing my wine this afternoon at 30 
the hotel, I engaged in a party At Faro, which was mY 17 
ſide, (points to his left hund.) * 

Tot. Yes, debtor's ſide. 8 | F 

H. Wil. knew no one: a inanin the des of ggg | 
cer held the bank, ſo, without ſcruple, I punted High, 

bal re to forge 
the e, and put an hundred ducats on one card. 

7. Yes, a hundred ducats ; exactly that ſum I'thall 
ſend to agent at. Leipſic to-morrow ; three. notes ready 
in iron cheſt, No. 21, three months date, No. 29— 

H. Wil. Well, well, but, my friend yonder in his bed: 


2 


room, whoſe name I don't know, ſtood leaning on 4 


chair, and obſerving the game. You don't attend to me e 
(Torun looks frequently to the door of the ber., 


* 
7 


* 
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Tot. Ves I. do- Sir ; attention is the beſt point of 


t off before I am caught by the Pole again. 
git” Mil. The card turned againſt me, and i was pu uſh- 
ing the caſh to the bank; ſtop, Sir, cried he any your 


WILL. follows. 
Tot. Yes—cheated ! 


both were ded. 
indeed. wiſh you a good afternoon, Sir. (ApzLBerT 
t 


returns Pe 
out, meets him.) Agplague ! here is the Pole 
Adel. holding his wriſt with the other hand. "There, 
it is dreſs? Me. 
that trunk, and take out a ribbon which lies at the top. 
Tot. Sir! take out ! excuſe me, Sig 1 never take 
any thing out of other people's trunks. 
Adel. Te 
ſo. obliging to tie the ribbon, you will find there, 


fo 
L Wil I ſhall never forget ii. | 


he ties haſtily on AvzuErT's uri Well, if I muſt, 1 
but you had better cloſe the trunk again, Sir. 
Adel. {looks into the trunk and takes out the bill- ex- 
change) Wnat's this? a bill of exchange + 
of. A bill of exchange A 


* 2 Where did this come from? bs 
a Tot. (afide) As if he diq not know where it came from 
4 Bight Ohno 3 arrived mail —poſt to credit goods 
vere 


Adel. How came it into my trunk? 

Tot. Oh, every body knows that. When received, 
wrote on to caſh, and then put under lid. 

Adel. Im all amazement ! ( moments pauſe.) Mr. 
Totum, this muſt be our deed. | 

Tot. Mine, Sir You don't believe; Sir, that 3 

Aula. It is hard to ere indeed; but, all circum- 

"24" 


buſineſi I am attending, Sir—t0—(a/ide) ſee how I can 


money back; are cheated. (Tor. Ke Aer Th, - 


H. Wil. Up jumps the bankholder, infults my friend, 
both drew r ſwords, and before we could part them, 


Tot. my entry—good check—very extraordinary 


inner room, and advances Tor U My 1 going | 


Torvun, be ſo good as to lift the lid of 


ou ſee my hands are engaged. If you will be 
round 2 by to-morrow - =o: whole Rory _ be 


Tot. (Opening the trunk, and taking out he ribbon which © 


* 
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ſtances eonſidered. This gentleman ſhall be j 
When I went out this morning, I left nothing but aj 
trifles of apparel in my trunk, and at my return I. 
you locked in my room, and here a note of exchange 
is in vain to deny it; you muſt have put it in my trui 

Tat. Well, Sir—if I muſt confeſs, 1 * pat it into! the 
trunk, but— 

Adel. Generous man 1 have 1 miſtaken . f 
You faw me caſt down by misfortune, and wiſhed to liſt 
me from the ground. But this, Sir, cannot be accepted 

Tot. Zounds ! it is accepted already. You have only 
to offer it for payment, and then—{afide) we'll have you 
_ up for forgery, and lift you from the grouns Bp 

ent f 13 
Ala, Mr, Totum, I muſt inſiſt on your taking 3 ite” 4 
« Tot. Take it! I would not take it at diſcount... 
Adel. Can and refuſe to take back three Hundred 

« crowns ?. 

« Tot. Certainly one would be. very glad t to vl 
crowns ; but but 

« Adel. It is your property.“ ? You owned you put it 
into my trunk. at» ah 

Tet. Yes—but 1 1 1 Sound it — bon. 7h 

Adel. That is impoſſible. I have not ſo much wald 
in the world. If it do not come from you \ 

Tot. From me I proteſt before this gentleman, ] 
have nothing to do with it. 

Adel. Then I mult entreat you, at leaſt, to — i 


back to the perſon from whom it came. 


Tot. (ajide) That perſon is the devil. 1 beg to be 
excuſed, Sir. I don't he caſh there. 1 don” t kno 
the parties. 

Adel. Sir, inſiſt on it. * x 6 

Tot. I cannot indeed, — «ct 

Adel. You offend me. | 1 * 5 

Tet. J am ſorry ſor it, Sir ; but — * 8 

Adel. I beg — 

Tol. I can by no means—I-—I—{ſer the deor ped I 
with you a. good afternoony Sir. — ** en 
and fo,—egad, here's à blot for it. (runs.on low a e 

a fi 


H. Wil. Do you really think Sch 
capable of an act of generoſity? 
Adel. No—but the- 3 * 


* 


THE: DAUGHTER. 


H. Al Be who he may, has choſen a vile deputy. 
But let that paſs one thing is clear rom what 1 have 
now witneſs d ou are poſſeſſed of every thing that a 
brave man ſhould have, except money. My purſe is at 
your command ou have open d my heart already, and 
I ſhould» think myſelf; a. mean wretch Indeed, if, when 
the ſtrings of my heart are touchid, thoſe of * did 
not inſtantly foll ww. 

Adel. The debt that lies on — pay in the 
heart's coin, when you pleaſe. At preſent Lam i in no 
want of money» 

H. Wil. J heartily wiſh you were for my own fake, 
Do you know you have brought me into a houſe wihihe 1 
am no ſtranger ? 

Adel. As a merchant, the houſe of Von Snarl- cannot 
be unknown to ou. 

H. Wilt, Thab's not all: 1 have a: cloſe. ſpeculation 
here on the perſon of one Louiſa Roſe. 

Adel. (ftarts) Louiſa Roſe ! op. 

H. Wil. Do you know her 2 n N W 

Adel. (embarraſſed, but recollecting bimfelf, 7 Ven 

H. Wil. You do ! then there is really ſuch a — ? 

Adel. There is only one Louiſa: Roſe in the world. 

H. Wil. 1 comprehend—Hans W. you are come 
here a day too late. Is ſhe rich? ae 

Adel, Unfortunately ſhe is. r 

H. Wil. Unfortunately ! for whom. 2 . TE | 

Adel. What have I faid !. pardon. me my friend.” 
You have an honeſt open. countenance, and it led me 
half way to a confeſſion, which — - 

H. Wil. You may very ſafely entruſt to me.—Go on. 

Adel. A confidence ſo raſhly ventured —  * 

H. Mil. Is, 1 1 gf caruies the generous action, by 
which you have made me your friend for life. 

Adel. I cannot reſiſt you— yes, I love Louiſa—the 
agitation in which you ſee me, will tell —_ how much I 
love her. While I believed her the o | might have 
and humble clergyman, I flattered 1 I mi 
DE Wil Wks aa — Von Snarl acknowledge her 

1 not on 
for his daughter A 1 8 ( 1 f 

n M 1 

H. Mill. He cok anos him Rn jt en TW 
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5s _ g oa, 


Aal. She ſaid her father a rr 
H. Wil. I am to marry her. : 
 Mdel. (tarts) You are to marry her? 1 

H. Wil. I came hither for no other e * 

Adel. And will you marry her-? “.. - 

H. Wil. (holds out his hand to'AvzLazaT) What 47 anl 
break the heart of a man who has riſked his life jor me 
give me your hand. (they ſhake 2 If you cannot 
make an anſwer for me to en In make none 
for myſelf. 

Adel. But I hand of a mach that was it creaty for 
Joſephine. | 

H. Wil. Joſephine |! well, that's ſhe, ia it not? 

Adel. I don't underſtand you. 

H. Wil. Von Snarl has but one daughter, has he Y 

Adel. Did not you fay Louiſa too was his daughter 

H. Wil. Eh ! I begin to ſuſpect ſome miſtake—let us 
examine, if you'pleaſe. - - 

Adel. You came to this houſe to marry La | 
any 8 No : I came to marry Joſephine, Von 2 

ter | 
del. And who wants to lorce Louiſa 007008 2 2 
. _ Why, are not eee 


Adel. By no means. 

H. Wil. Then one of ban bes made a fool oh ae 
Which of the two is the merrier ??  - 

Adel. Joſephine. 

H. Vil. Hurra l that's my Os then ' rake hands 


again — the firſt was a ſentimental ſhake, and: fs; WA 


merry one. We ſhall not be rivals. 
Adel. Again I do not comprehend 


you. 
H. Wil. Why, the truth is, I am Oo. tb Gina 
I came into this houſe under a' falſe name, and the 


girls have outwitted me—Joſephine ſuſpected my deſign, 
ad e hen on me for Low Roſe, IN be re. 


_— tho? egad, I like her better than ever. * 
Adel. Then you know nothing of Loniſa ? 
H. Wil. I never imagined, this moment; that ie 

was ſuch a perſon in exiſtence. 1 

that merry girl again, and if 1 find 

word before Tow my dear, new friend. You perceive I 

am likely 1 have fone intereſt in this houſe, "a if it 
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can aul um wie Lonifa, you ſhall find that the mark 
xl how ——— — Ronor worn 
away;than the- impreſſion you | have made on an honeſt 
9 Come along. 'x n A Abe 

:  FExeunt Hans „Wilen elbe. 


Mah or. r roa n 


. Y 
_ Seng ho hots be try mnt ll ow ett 
— $42 


5 ACT v. SCENE 1. bent tho - | 
4 Hall it Von Suanr's Houſe. | . . 


Enter Mrs. Ros „ with heys in her hand, croſſ the age. 
i Jeet Ani *. = * 
oe Mat os 1 bets 
Mr. R. Aye, to be ſure |, Mrs. Roſe a be every 
where at -bnce | Well, what. do 998.9 you or” | 
Mrs. Roſe ? . | 
of. I thought I faw Mr. 4 Adelbert return. I 
15. R. Ves, yes, he is come home ſure ney) \ 
"1 a young gentleman with him— _ - 

77. R. A young gentleman 1 1 was on the ſtair. 
caſe, with. a 7 loot under my arm—ſo I Rop'd and 
made a Mr... Adelbert bow'd very politely, I 
muſt ſay that 12 him —but the other young gentleman 
bruſhed by me, as if he would have knock d me down. 

Jol. He was attentive only to his friend, . was 


wounded. \ 
Mrs. Baſes Manners are good at all times, ſay I. 5 


Fer Hagen, 


* 


* 
A. 
8 Pap, =, . — K 


wen, e = * 
755 Have you "RF — e the duel? ; 
oui. Oh! Kae a generous action of Me. Aal 

bert, to! 

Mrs. R. A generous Aae : 1 to thruſt a ſword thro? 
a man's body f You ha! 1 fancy, what excel- 
lent things ne bufand faid im Ae ſermon againſt duels 
poor dear Dr. Olearius! 

Loui. Dear mother, if you would now but ſtep up to 
poor Mr. Adelbert perhaps he ' wants _help—you | Ve 
ſeveral fine receipts for” wounds, y COT one nee 


5 *% 


— 
— 9 
W. 


know before one is come to a certain age - pp 
2 5 
uſeful, we muſt ſometimes eee to 


39 


viſited a young man in his bed-room I however, Þ'll ca- 


58 n= N oO; 


* lifes! R. Child, [ have e great many 3 
balſams but Iſtep up into the young man's r 


Loni. A certain and what :does that fi 
1 think at any time of le we * our he 
fellow-crgature, when 1 it is wanted 

Mr. N Nou ade fei, f dp When we cn 


ſo Pll carry Mr. Adelbert k ointment, which 
ſtands on the chimney i in my 3 don t let aur 
body know it. 

of. Oh, there” $ only that young x man there, ke won 


Mrs. R. Oh, merey! if it ſhould be known Fe: 


ry him the black ointment. F Exit Mrs. wn 

* Now, my dear Joſephine, let me tell you 

t1 am ſo confuſed, l can hardly ſpeak. | 

of. For joy, or grief? 10 * 

2 Oh Yor N In the feſt place—my ® 
2 Whoſe whims begin to tire me - 


n . . bee 


13 _ fo 1 * 

what weng | 

25 — He promie alen 2 7 
en, I don't wonder at your 0 happy, 

Upon my word you, are much obliged to Mag — Ts H 
Lows, And he deſired me to meet him in his room Fe 
nm 7 

[ 
poof No, not I--bat my heart will be full—and then Ml 77 

I warrant I ſhan't want words to tell it's OO or 0 

H. Wil. (without) N ! Maa } F 

| . fe Who calls me ? 85 H 
tLoun goes tothe File if the Þ _ Wirtes en- 7 
ters and ſeizes 2 Oy F 

E. Wi. N 3 H 
who is this? I beg a thouſand 18 "Wis t 
Je, Ha, ha! a caught ! Give me leave, 9 7 
introduce you to this young lady This is Miſs Jole- Wuch 


. 3 dear Jo dis is Mr. . pet 
1 . ſephine, 


Loui. Sir, my name is 
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H. Wit. — Roſs i And yerT hated « 
perſon in this houſe ſay juſt now, that there is but one 
Louiſa Roſe in the Josarniut files, Louis 
—＋ 1 dear Louiſa Roſes, 3 1 


d the real, genuine, Eagle Joſephine. * 
e e i pour pleaſure i, with her 2 $6 2 
H. Wi. Lenze eds Lois Roſe, L 


have no buſineſ#with-dither: of you but if you 5 both 


ongu oſephine, I am reſul ved b vou both. 85 
i Loui. Is not this the gentleman you expected 
t let any % What, an de Hans Mes? Ob, no, be 


— — wiy, mann 
dy gd. 4 „ or if 
H. Wit. He is very kibe me, for all that... | 


7% No: 1 have been e eren 
1g, and in the mean time comes this ſaucj IS 
* Wil. Taxe ae hr your us gage 
oA #8 


| Ys SJ Stay, Loviſs, owe chat Lam afraid of 
PP'eing left alone with Mr. Tri — | 

athe! Leuk muſt go, now, to the perſon I wait you of — 

"OR when I come bae n A : 

ſpoke F Exit Louis. 
Ba And now, Sir, 1 Gefire'to'know whether . 
I WHans William, or Triſfe? 

1 H. Wi. Which do you win? 44.8 

50 i eee, A NN 
a " Wil. Certainly. Ag. 17 IF 7 

om Fil Do it, then, this moment. LS 

| fay toll H. Wi. I am in love with you. - A Wt 

watts of. Pih ! — you rhat 2 | * 


nd then H. Wii. Have you ſrted, what day will be convenient 
"Wt or our wedding ? 

1 7 Foſ. What, n, you are determined to marry me ? 
476 77 4 Poſitively, a | 

3 nd have ſpoken my father. | 

A {wit Yes. Mo 

Je, And what ſaid her | 

H. Wil. He requeſted me never = 10 put foot over 


e? ch! 
Nis threſhold again. 

ir, to ee and i e you! 0 t Ke 
iſs Joſe» Wuch a ttiſfing requeſt ? 8 wh 


ef 


4 
* * 


W — 


> — * ; 8 — 


2 — a 
* 


4 


——— — NES —— . ——— ee LTH 
* 


— 2 * F 
-- MY 
e 


* 
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4 BF. Wil. I do 3 adi um at Rs” 
only I deſign to take yaw. with met He; 
x | Fofe Are you quite eve i * #5 RY. r. ö 
8 . is Nil. Quite „ 1027 . 182 þ 1 i 146 
; Foſs Without letting me knen who 2 art ! wo 
7 a man intends to rob an honeſt r 
4 ſhould at-leaft provide hen withl an 1 A 
1 4 H. Wil. Nay; I give ou y 3-04 dest 
\ 
F 


— 
Well, chen, name is not Triflfe- engel 
1 . Wi. No more is Loui Ros. 8 
. I "Why did yon wiſh t0-impoſe. on me 
| | H. Wit. TU 121 5 you. «Your, father and mine haßt 
1 ereated our love a little — much in a mercantile mam 
. | 225 Our love! 11 out H ve nj II NUN 
* il. I did not n hor; anden 
IF 0 my hence was-free, I neither . promaſed: or refuſed but 
3 was determined firſt to take a look at u. IHN had 
£8 not liked you, I ſhould have been off Again in a, 
5 | | ment; but-here I am {till 3 and, to On the truthiat 
4 33 like you. ah TM dus wants Al vn 
| 9% Youre very flattering. 2 
23 5 Wil. . —— dutiful/ ſon 
« (advances toward; Jos.) 
Ja. Hold hold!! not in ſuch haſte? hen. 
may have a mind firſt to look at you too. if 
H. Wil. With all my heart. (turns round.) 
92 The outſide is — but who vill ae 
for the inſide ? 
H. Wil. That you'll find out after the wedding. 
| 29 of. A. clear bargain, my father ſays, prevents an 
uppoſe we agree to tell our own faults to one anole 
and then try if we can be friends. Gro the YI 
H. e nies we b Steif aner 226 
Well, do you W 4 wh 
"wh. Firſt, 1 — and 9 * 
at may be cured by good temper o part. 
4 Wit. I'm 5 
Joſ. That will be cured, enam a wife to look 
0 a 48 e $434, 5. LS. til xd 
H. Wil. I am vain. | ft ws þ 1 805 10 
To That you mu ſt only be of me. NN 
Wil. 1 ſhall be be vainer than ever; if 1 Ein von fr 
my wife. 


* 
8 
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ol. that Il ve—proceed. | 
2 * 2 is 11 


ole Oh, then you may be endured. * oh 

H. Wil. ee bet and now it's your my to tell 
your faults. Ei on 2 4 

Fof. L hade ane. . 

H. Mu. + pon Pit N tapes 1 

of: Girls have no books before marriage. 

_ H Wi. Andiafer marriage?” © E 

Jes. 1 but in the eyer of theitchalbands,: 

2 Wil. So, we have ſettled our accounts already. 
Hold; hold t there are a few other x ade” 
di ufs d. Be ue Gs but babies ? PY 


H. Wil. None that I know of. oY, 

Fo. How do yon paſs the day, hes von are ati} 
home ? 1 

H. Wil. I have a fooliſh cuſtom of my, country ; L 
like a pipe for an hour or two, 

2 /. I cannot endure it; you muſt give up the pipe. 

Wil. I ſhall find that difficult, perhaps. 
Jeſ. As you pleaſe; 1 can play with my lapdog, 


while you are ſmoki 2 
. Wiz. Your Japtog 1 * 


37 ed I can leave him when you leave your Pipe. | 
. W. I give up the pipe. 
I give up the lap dog. "Wally proceed with th 


4 
BA , 
9 


day. 
age · H. WII. F love to dine at two. N 
quarrels 1 hate to dine til four. | 
another, " Wit For your fake I ean dine an hour later. 
V. 77 Te ler Tent rae: 

0 H. W#. Then at three. 
* N e Afier dinner 1 take a nap. 
my. FRE Jeſ. And I take an 


| L Wa. Wichont me 
e to look Wl 7 1 cannot take your bed in n., 
wh N Wil. But ſuppoſe I dot Aeep. 
1 7469-0 15 of- Then I don't go out. 
1, Wy. In the 1 
you for * And I invite company. 
| Wil. 3 1 don't ka 


8 
* 
„ 
— 2 


* $i 
:62 hy Code times OR, - 


wo L cannot, aſk your clad. into my apartment. | 
. Wil. Then I ſhall ſtay at home. 8 

550 And I ſhall have no company but thoſe whom 

you: invite. 

H. WII. Well—fo far we. proceed cordialiny but 4 
have one bad habit, I own, not ſo eaſy to be got rid of; 
you will overlook it, I dare ſay A cannot help alling | in 
love with every pretty woman I fee 

os Oh, that's lr of no importance at all. A 
(Ye roy Indeed ? well, that's very good-natured, 

ettte | 
Je. I cannot be otherwiſe than good natured 1 ec 


Py bead, becauſe I have exaQly the ſame fault. 

Ny. H. Wil. Eh! 97 
1 7% I cannot help linking every handſome mania vn 
TH comes in my way. 4 ths 
„ H. W.. What 

1 of. I like to hear men pay: lien phi 

1 2. .H. Wil. Do you ? | | 
iT 4 - of, Make proteſtations to me | 5 

4 | II W. Wil. Do you? a 1 

© /. Swear ſolemn vovs to mer. 8 
; ak Do you ? * «1 
Jo{. To be * ; what is the matter with you?. YoMW .. © 
diſlike it, do you ? 8 
H. Wil. Suppoſe we both leave off this laſt trick? I We 
Jy: How is that to be managed? ar 
Wil. Suppoſe I have no eyes but for ou? 

Je. To that I conſent. * Py 4 
H. W.. Suppoſe you have none but for me? and 
J That will. be the conſequence of the other. 2 
H. Wil. Say you ſo? then give me your , | be 

earneſt. | | 
Jo. Les; but you mult firſt obtain my father's ear 10 i 
to ſtep over the threſhold. p 
H. Wil. (ſnatches her hand and kiſſes it.) Come alony My 
my charming girl, I'll obtain your father's leave to will .. 1 
every hes thay you bid me, as Jong as we live. 1 b 
1 LE b don 
N 1 
Ks L 
| ScEMW bw 
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SCENE I. PE ng * 
; * | | ft 2:4} | 
\ [Liorouy's 3 bin a Wh Mack . + if 
| back of the ſtage the door of a Cabinet, or ſmall inner room, % 
cloſed, and W's curtdins drawn beſage it. A ur niture E 2 & | 3 


to the melanebaly of the apartment. . 
eee Lrororn, N ' þ 8 * 


An have 6 nearly paſſed, and Lonifa will preſently 
be here. For the firſt time, ſince fifteen years have elap- 
ſed, the foot of a ſtranger will tread the ſanctuaty of my 
ſorrows ; for the firſt time my heart will open itſelf to 
ſympathy, and the tears of another being will be mixed 
with mine. I feel myſelf unaccountably aty fed towards 
that good girl. Hark! ſhe is omỹe. 


Lovis opens the door, and enter RSS Fa | 


| Leep. You are true to your appointment, Louiſa. 
Loui. I have counted the minutes ever ſince I left * q 
What a lark and diſmal room this is? 
It wears the color of mourning «Pts 
1 > — of grief the eye feeds with — 2 ecke 2 
ou? Yoold genial hues; but a real and laſting „N15 outlives 


* 7 


; « thgpvery ſenſe of theſe vain diſtinctions.“ my ſigh | : 
dick 2 theſe walls are now a mere blank. Bo! alſo to me K. =, : 
W —mmonrnful and void. N „„ 


Lou Youſaid your u was FY warts aa 
Lb. I Enjoyed it's morning, but it's noon was germ 1 
and, now it's cloſing eve, ſhade deepening over ſhade, - 
wraps me, be wildered and S in chegrleſs ae; 
Loui. But indeed, indeed, 1 am 2 you evening ma 
be brighter, if you chooſe. a 
Leop. If I chooſe Can I en the clouds A 
lower round my ſetting ſun ???! 
Loui. Yes, I do think you may. Nos pray, liſten to 
me: Vou have been bod to me; you have given 
« me your confidence; yoù have made me feel as if 1 
wh belonged to you; and now you have done all re : 
don't be angry with me, if I ſpeak what I think, --  _ 
Leop. Be angry with you; my good girl ! | * 
Loui. Ves, don't be angry with me, if 1 tell you, FE” * 
Frkiok you _ been u n "2 4 


cCauſe 1 


A 


a 
o * 


— 


Leap. How ſo, Louiſa ? g | 

Loui. By caſting one from you. bolt Dove and ary 
teach her, that her * happineſs would be to give you 
comfort. - 

—_ I under you, Louiſa. Ban tell meal 

il, wherefore.y are ſo warmly intereſted in _ 

2 ter's fate. You to me of het Ne 

Touji, She ſhe is my friend. / 

Lea W hy did you not inform mie bf this ſooner ? 

Loui. Becauſe I kn] how eatfieſtly your poot child 
ſighs, for her father's love ; becauſe. Teould 6nd no: ca- 
ſon why you ſhould be ſo ſevere towards: her; and: 
ted to obſerve you . and e on 
account * was _ _— her. - a 2 hk 

Leo ated her ! nie omethng daughter, 

" Laa. 1 kan tell you nothing: bot of het 1 l 


” : ' * 
* 1 % - 3b fo 
- 1 ” . , N | % 
64 nnn; o, ' 


of her tears. N 
« Leop. Sn Does fhe feel fuck love for me? 

« Loui. Does ſhe love you Y' Oh ! — . FI 
old enough to learn what happiteſs means, * R 
be known to you has been the deareſt of kent '} 
tears have often fallen upon my boſom. — A 
and many» time; felt Wen r : 
ighing. but—* My father does not love me!! 2 

- Leop. She ſhall return to me— l 5 

Loui. Shall ſhe ? ſhall ſhe indeed!!! fir 

. Leop. Les! Let her come! And, when claſping ba 

in my arms, joy {ball wer my — tears ſhall — 

be my. only utterance, ſne will be N 

that I love her. 

Lau. (trembling, and 2 LzoroLd's hand) 1— Gs 
« Leop. You have a right- to * not con - 
demn me, girl, if I have appe — an ws 

« cerned for one, whoſe —— is | foals to me; ſuch 40 

<« as, for theſe few months pal gau have ſeen me ſuch 4 

<« have I been for ſeventeen / ; during that period, ©. 

—_—  — #4 

„me. You, my good girl, are the Qs re · 

« kindled in my beart che deſire to fee my daughter. 
« Loui. Then. bleſs. be the moment in ne” [ eater far 

ed this houſe ha 


| pity and excuſe me. 


« Leop. I bleſs it. 1 ouiſa, e 
I was onde rich, for I polleſied, 


* . g 5 , 1 x 
* * — » 
. * of N. * * * 
* ” * 12 2 » 


a * * 
5 = 9 1 
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» 
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4 in a — the only Ke. 99 of this world, 
d daty Content and Cheerfulneſs. When the Creator finiſhed- 
dos 1 his glorious work of nature, he added its laſt bright orna- 
1 1 went, Woman! I loved one alons,agyong all beings. — 
n « ] had choſen her from a-world, from a world I 
3 in m would till chooſe her.“ The years of our firſt love Fed 
+ "i ivifily into that eternity where -ſhe now! reſides. The 
| birth of a daughter was the deareſt and laſt moment of ; 
my happineſs. Scarcely had ſhe,beheld the light, when, 
her mother died- OUISA appears — 4) Us. wo 
cries were the dirge of all my joys on earth. | 

Loui. Poor innocent ! : 

Leop. While yet Emilia's grave was =. I vlalp'd 
her infant to my boſom, and flying from the world, re- 
ſolved to live for my child alone. She was the only 
treaſure left to me on earth. 1 a 

Loui. And why did you forſake that child? * — 

Leop. Mark me. « As I convey'd my little one to the 
foſtering refuge Lhad provided for her, methought her 
mother's ſpixit beamed in her features. Oh ! what did 
that lagk ef! The keen - remembrance of my loſs 
6 pierced anew in my ſoul.” I dreaded to turn my 
ume eyes again towards my child —her exiſtence had deſtroy- 

1 ed hat was dearer to me than my on entruſted her 
75 Vith theſe, of whoſe kind hearts I was well aſſured. Bu- 
ſineſs called me away concerns of my wife's fortune 


Art a pauſe ſhe foundry) I have never Teturned to my 


* Had ſhe * this? 

Lecp. Day after day, year after . have I ardently 
ſighed to meet my child again. But ſhe is well, and 
happy; and what could my preſence beſtow-? The Gght 
of my afflition—of my miſery—I * ſtrove to rouſe me 
from diſpair I turned from the grave, which had de- i 
*youred my hopes, and ſought: for conſolation among 
© men—T told them my ſorrows, ànd met deriſion-un-- 
til at laſt I ſhut my boſom againſt the world, and“ fled, = 
where only I could eſcape 3 2 ſolitude. A” — 

Loui. Ah ! Pm afraid you found little comſort there. 

Leop. Such as you ſee me now poſſeſs. Vet here has 
fancy furniſhed me with ample food for ſadneſs; here 
bave I framed a ſacred record of my * Emilia; 

F 2 


60 4 * $GHS-3' os, * 6 | 
857 ry ; 
here 1 atherdd every dene diet Fat had been 2 
dear to her; yes here her ſpirit dwells ; here often in haſte 
my thoughts has communed with me. Ele how ceulth F diſco 
I have-endured ſo much? joy. 
[During theſe laſt lines, Lrorold tales Lovis“ hand with 7 
"great enution, and leads her towards the' dot of the cabjy 
net; flops ſuddenty. } 
wilt thou not tremble, girl E Yet, 'tis imagination fills | 
the ſeene —all i is but ſhew—the mockery of my heart's | 
ugs, a7 8 | * . Te 
LOpeu "the falling doors of the kin . diſcever nde N; 
an emblematic tranſparency, in aubich is the name of ENI. 7. 
LIA, written in characters. head 
Loniifnearly faintings falls on the d My mother | notic 
Leop. What do you mean? Who art thou, Louiſa 
Loui. Your daughter. (Lsorord, trembling, raiſes | 
rer Forgive me, my dear father, bar. * 0 Z. 
Leap. Art thou indeed ay daughter e „. 
Loni. Oh! Does not your ken wg ſo? 5&3 to co 
(throws herſelf into his 1 H. 
Leop,. Oh, yes, thou art—thou art wy el to ĩt 
Lou, My letters could not move -I with'd Aa to 5. 
if I. could win your love. nn the p 
paſs d here for the daughter of—— e F. 
Leop, J comprehendf it all. How could I 12 long de- . 
ny myſelf this comfort! (embraces ber ) Support me, my alrea 
child, n lead me neares,—that, in the 3 of thy mo- H. 
ther's ſpirit, I may bleſs thee—- V. 
[A noiſe heard without. Lzoroup farts, and Jute th temp 
cabinet. AD8L At, enters haſtily] L MY foret 
Adel. Pardon, generous man, pardon 4his intruſion, 1 my 1; 
uſt have leave to ſpeak; you have given me ſo = Lien 
2 proof of your benevolence. H. 
Leop. You ſurpriſe. me ! I, Sir? V. 
Adel. Was it not by your order that this note was con ſen & 
veyed into my room? | 
Leep. No, net by: mine ; (bets at Loss, who 0, x che 
down her , eyes) but I gueſs by whom, it was beſtowed quali 
That glowing cheek, t down-caſt. look, diſcloſe. the give 
truth the ps to, * 1 are indebtods n you h 
ſore you. b i, 4d * 
| ; | 0 the ti 


ballen to meet my 13 has 2 2 4 
diſcontent —he man er of * n 1 
joy. 2 Aike | 


at SCENE m. . 
Tz. Hall | 9 


Eater Toru, in a great buſtle, and ien ge — * Ps 


"i 

Tot. W. Nicholas—are the conſtables pod? . 
Nic. e * 
Tot. Down at the door right. Let no onę A 
head out of the houfe ; if I eall, be ready at a ber | 
notice; wor n blunders s Nicholas, Bs... * ſo 
ere INicnor As en 75. fen. * 


. 
Tai Von SNARLy 1 and Haus William. 0 


V. Sun, Fine 1 Did not I tell you never 
to come into 


H. Will. e e eo Gm. "* 
to — a This is the letter from my father — 233 
Sn. Pſha a Vigppoſe it's all aboutfthe 22 noſe and 4 


Gy or * , 7 W 0 
© Wit. Read it. r | * 

. Sn. What ſhould" I read Cf eee yo . 
already to get out of my houſe. N 1 

H. W. En gogaas ſoon as you have read "the letter. * 
V. Sm; Well, you fall not ſpoil the Tyeetnes of my, 

er. 1 have read many uſeleſs letters in my life be- 

is* (opens the latte? and reads). The bearer of 

my lawful fon and heir, Hans William, Vn ) whor 
I ſend/in —— ie 

H. Wit. Yes, Em in pretty god caſe— 

V. S. 56 2 days mail lem“ 
ſen & Co.” evil * have taken me 
laugh). ha—ha—1 thought you had too honeſt» a face hr 
a Jkt. Did not I tell you, Joſephine, he: was of prime 
quality ; but Hunt muſt not come near o. (% H. W.) 
give me you, had are a rogue and wit; 3) but if! 
you had not heem à rich rogue, like myfelf—. =” 

Foſs (49 H. Wir.) You would be a rogue and a mie: 1 

H. NAI. Lend müßt neven more have put my foot over. 5 
the en | "ol 
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>; 
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my eſteem: for him, Im 2 
whole ſortune. Wee 1921 


V. Sn. You do ! and rer we hgggmes of your 


n aud 


V. Sy, Well, well, why ee, 
kad not de fiel beat A, 1 0 8 
Enter LzoyoLD. e 

. Brother, give me joy z Louiſa Roſe ſhall be _ 
ried-to-day, as you ſaid... _ 
Von. Oh, ſhe conſents at laſt to take eighty thouſand : 
marks 8 5 055 2 


a 4 + 2% 


all that nonſenſe? Only to put me in a paſſion . 
Emer ToTun and Mrs. Kr. o 2 


7 of. Now; Sir, the conſtables are at the door—he- can. 
not have negociated the bill already; Oh, Vonder he 


comes ; /nov Sir. 


Lech. (looks towards the ff Keen) Adelbert ! 1 A billy 


* * 


F what is all this? 


V. Sn. Why, what would ic be? Forum bas a a ** 
againſt my lodger for u note, n to bed only, 
you, for three hundred crownus. | 

H. Wil. Againſt my friend! 1 

V. Sn. Your . Do you know any thing more © of 
him? 5 82 
H. Wil. Yes, Law him for one — thinks every 


; ſtranger entitled to his regard, and who will rather riſk" 
his life, than ſuffer an honeſt man to become the dupe of | 


a knave. Perhaps I-may find (Bol. at Torum with fer 


an opportunity of doing as much for him. 


'Leop. Here is the note, written by myſelf ;; yo found 
it in the hands of a man of 3 and, as a proof of 
o make him heir to my- 


daughter ? * 
e e ch Lovisa. 


Lp. Behold her (Vox Saal and Torun. 2 
farpriſe) In che fond and artleſs affections of her mind 


© © 


while I recognized the image of her whom I adored -I 


read likewiſe, in forcible characters, my own duty; * 
this is my daughter, and, if L < the beat We 1s 


is my ſon. 


3 w Att 1 3 Law 4 * 


1 will give her hand, $ it ſhould always be , 
| 70e 8 the heart guides it. 
V. Fu. And why did the plague me'this morning with 


Adel. An cute 
425 Leop. You have | 
Wt Adelbert; wi my | 
1 Mr.. R. Oh, what A fine ſermon my poor dear Dr. 
35 Olearius would have on this oceaſton 1.4, * + 
V. Sn. So! 1 ſhall give Louiſa a en al Alg ger 


ſaid; P e 
Tot. Kan? Raf ie has 0 „Imnay as 121 mak the 
n p_has 2 


conſtal $ vol 
40 and, a Pole this e make a ſerat 
40 gers I won't leave REM & 3 wm de for} 


„ ſheet . 


* — 5 
« vinced of my rer, — —_— with, 


a 1 to the 
oY === = — 


* 
age 83122 


9 Sa / * 


: Fu e e e. . 16% * 


Lou follow 1 I * 


Tad . oi ay Let our: — 42 


- F< 1 
", K* A 8 
9 3 Px 
—— 


— — 
© 


. 8 


OE, 
* 
* 


ſtated. \ | 
Tot. Debit or credit? ing en — 


3 
* 
— 


* 
* 


= 


r 
. 
* * 
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